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Then art thou 



yrince. E!fe he had bindamndfor eofenin 
Toy. But my hds, my lads, tomorrow morning 



the fourth. 

[mod for keeping thy word with the 
the dice'll, 

Toy . _,ning byfourea 

c 1ock©c: rl\ at Gads hill, there are pilgn ms going to Canturoury 
with itch offerings, and t raders riding to London with fat partes. 
I haue vizards for you alkyou haue horfes for your felucs. Gads- 
hill lies to night in ilocheller, I haue befpoke fupper ro morrow 
niff lit in Eaftcheapeiwc mayado it as fecureas fleeprifyou wilgo, 
1* ill fluffe your purfes fullof crowncs: ifyouwilnot, tarieat 
! c . home and be hangd. 

~Falf. Heare ye Yedward , iflf^rric at hoijic and go not, I le 
hang you for going. 

Po. You will chyps. 

Talf. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Tm. Who, I rob?I a rheefe/not 1 by my faith. 

<?> Fa/fl Theft ninther honeftie, manhood, nor good fellowship 
in thee, nor thou camcfl not of the bloud royall,if thoudareft not 
//mnd for ten fhillings. 

?m. Well then,once in my daies I’le be a madcap. 

Volf. Why that’s well faid. 

frin. Well, come wliat will, He tarrie at home. 

Talf. By the Lord I’le be a traitour then, when thou art King. 

■ ^ Prince. Itarenof. 

Vo. Sir-Iobn,IpretheeleaucthePrincc5cmeaTone,Iwil Iaj 
him downefuch reafons for this aducnture,that he fhall go. 

Talf. Well, God giuc thee the fpirit ofpcrfwafion,and him the 
cares of profiting, that what thou fpcakclt,may moue, and what 
he hears, may be bclecued,that the true prince may (for recreation 
take) proue a falfe theefe , for the poore abufes of the time want 
countenance: farewell, you (hall findc me in Eaft cheape. 

Trin. Farewell the latter fpring, fare well Alhollownefiimmer. 
V°y. Now my good fweete bony Lord, ride with vstoroor- 
R? u e 3 iea J? to execute, that J cannot mannage alone. Fal- 
i"* “C,Haruey,Rofstll, and Gadshill fhallrob thofe men that we 
ha Uc already way-laid, your felfe & I will not be there: and when 

S “Sr"' " • ;nd 1 .H C m, cuulm hod 
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fritter. 













Tht Hiflorie oj^ 

Trin. How Shall wc pate with tticai in fetting forth? -T 
To. \Vhy,we w ili fee forth before or after ihcm,andappoj n( 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our pleafuie to failejaJ 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themielue$,whicb they 
Ihbfl haue nofooneratchieucd,but weele fet vpon them. J ,;si 
Trin. Yea,but t is like that they will know vs by our horfes, by 
our habits, and by euery other appointment to be our felues, r 
To. T ut,our horfes they fhall not fee, lie tie them in the wood, 
our vizards we will change after wc lcaue themtand firra,! baue 
cafes ofbuckrom for the nonce, to immaskc our noted outward 



Henry the fourth, 

Bvhow much better then my word I am/ 

Ry to much fhall 1 fa fifie mens hopes, 

And like bright mettall on a fallen ound. 

My reformation glittering o're my fault, 

Shall fliew more goodly, and attraft more eyes 
Then that which hath no foiie to (et.it off. 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming time when men thinke leaf! I will Exit. 

Enter the King , Northumberland , Worcefler, Hot four. 

Sir Walter Blunt, with others. 

King Mv blond hath bcnc too colde and temperate, 
Vnapuoftiratthcfc indignities, 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 



garments, 

Trin. Yca.bilt I doubt they will be too hard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two ofthem,! know them to be as true bred covft 
ards as cucr turnd backe: and for the third, if he fight longer then You tread vpon my patience, but be fure 
he fees reafon,lle foi fwearc armcs.Thc vertue of this icafit will be I will from henceforth rather be my felfe 
the incomprehenfible lies , that this fame fat rogue will tellvi Mightie,and to be feard, then my condition, 
when wee meete at fupper , how thirty at lead he fought with, Which hath bene fmooth as oyle,foft as yong dovrne, 
what wards, what bio wcs,what extremities he indured,and in tht Andihcreforc loft that title ofrcfpcft, 
reproofe of this lyes the ica ft, * Which the proud fbulc ne’rc payes but to the proud. 




prince Well, lie go with thee, prouide vs all things neceffaric, Wor. Ourhoufe(my foucraigne Liege) little deferues 

and tttecte me to morrow night in Eaftcheape , there He fuppt; The fcourgeof greatnefle to be vfed on it, 

And that fame greatnefle too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. North,MyLo\A. 
n Kmg , W orccftcr.gct thee gone, for I do fee 

:t Danger, and difobedience in thine eie: 

O fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

I And Maieftic might neuer yet endure 
| The moodte frontier of a feruant brow, 

"l v° U ^ aUC S 00c * * caue to leaue vstwhen we neede 
Your vfe and ccuncell,wc fhall fend for you. Exit Wor . 

| You were about to fpcake. 

• T Tea, my good Lord. 

u,i°^ P r ff° n crs in your highnes name demanded, 

| Which Harry Percy heercat Holmedon tooke, 
faics,noc with fuch ftrength denied 



farewell. 

To. Fare well my Lord. Exit Points. 

Prin. 1 know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnvokt humour ofyour idlcnes, 

Yet herein will 1 imitate thcSunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To (mother vp his bcautie from the world, 

That when he plcafe againeto be him felfe. 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foule and vgly miffs 
Of vapours that didfeeme to ftrangle him, 

If all the yeerc were playing holy-d.tics, 

T o fport would be as tedious as to workc; 

But when they feldome come, they wifht for come, 
And nothing pleafeth but rate accidents: 

So wh n this loofe behauiour I throw ofi> 

And pay the debt I neuer promifcd, 
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IS dcliuered to your Maicftie. 

: £«her enuie therefore, or mifpnfion, 
s S l| iltic of this fault, and notmyfonne. 
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The merle if 



Hot ft. My Liege, 1 did deny no prifoners, 

But I remember -when the fight was done. 

When I was dric with rage,and cxtrcametoyie, 
Brcathlefix* and faint, leaning vponmyfword, 

Came there a certainc Lord ,neate and trimly dreft* 

Frelh as a bridegroome,and his chin new reapt> 

Shewd like a ftubble land at harueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet box?, which cuer and anon 
He gane his nofe.and took’t away againes 
Who there- with angry, when it next came there 
Tookc it in fnuffc,and ftill he fmilde and talkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaucs.vnmanerly. 

To bring a fioucnly vnhandfomc coarfe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobilitie. 

With many holy- day and ladie tearmes 
He queftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifonersin yourMaieftiesbehalfe. 

I then, all finarting with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftred with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience 
A nfwered negle&ingly , I knownotwhat, 

He fhould.orhe fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him ftiinc fo briskc, and fmell fo fweete, 

And talkefo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, God faue the marker- 
And telling me the foueraignft thing on earth, 
WasParmacitie.for an inward bruife. 

And that it was great pitie, fo it was, 

This villanous fa! tpeeter fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the havmeles earth, 

Which many a good tall fellow had defti oyed 
So cowardly: and but for thefc vile guns. 

He would himfelfc haue bene a fouldiour. 

Thisbalde vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwercd indirc&ly (as I faid) 





Heart e the f earth* 

And I befeech you, let not this report 

ComecurrantforanaccufaUon, 

What ere Harry Percie then had (aid 
To fuch a pcrfon,and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold* 

May rcafonably die,and neuer rife 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, _ 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranlbmc ftraignt 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foulehath wilfully betraid 
The hues of thofe, that he did lead to fight 
Agaisft the great Magitian,damned Glendower, 
Whofe daughter, as we heare , the Earle of March 
Hath lately maried. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitour home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent with fearcs, 

When they haue loft and forfeited thcmfclues? 

No, on the barren mountaine let him ftarue: 

Fori fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for pne penny coft. 

To ranfome hoftiercuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my foueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of war: to proue that true, 

Needes no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds* 
fhofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tookc, 
y Vhen on the gentle Seuerns fiedgic banke, 

In fingle oppofition hand to hand, 

He did confound the beft part of an houre, 
jm changing hardiment with great Glendower. 

J. hr ce times they breath d and three times did they drinkc 
Vpon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud, 

V Vnn rhpn aff; ...la.?, .t 11 *• - 




The HtHorieof 

Han fearefully among the trembling reedes, 

|l And hid his crifpe-headm the hollow banlce, 

Bloud fhined with thefe valiant combatants, • 

Ncuer did barcand rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Norneuer could the noble Mortimer 
Rcceiue fo many, and all willingly: 

Then let not him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doeft bcly him Percy, thou docfl bely him. 
He ncuer did encounter with Glendowct: 

3 tell thee he durft as well hauc met the diucll alone, 

As Owen Glendowcr for an enemie. 

Art thou notafham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heareyou fpcake of Mortimer: 

Send meyour prifoncrs with the fpeedteft meanes, 

Oryou lli a 11 hearc in luch a kindefrom me 
As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence yourdeparture with your fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners,or you will heare of it. Exit King. 

Hot. And if the diucll come and rore for them, 

I will not fend them: l will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit 1 make a hazard of my head. 

North. What?drunkcwilhcholcr? flay andpaufe awhile. 
Here comes your V nclc. Enter Wer. 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer. 

Zounds I will fpcake ofhimrand let my loulc 
Want mercic,if I do not ioync with him: 

Yea, on his part lie emptieall thefe vcines. 

And fheadmy dcarebIoud,drop by drop in the dad. 

But I will life the downe trod Mortimer 
As high in the ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

North, Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad. 

War. Who ftrookc this hcate vp after I was gone? 

Hot , He will forfooth haue all my prifoncrs, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfomc once againe 
Of my wiues brother, then his chccke lookt pale, 
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Henry the fourth. 

And on my face he turn’d an eie of death, 

Trembling eticn at the name of Mortimer. 

IVor. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaand 
Bv Richard that dead is, the next ofbloud? 

'North. He was,I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofc wrongs in vs God pai don)did fet forth 
Vpon his Irifli expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d,and fl lortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofc death, we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liucfcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heirc to thecrownej 

North. He did, my fclfe did heare it. 

Hot . Nay, then I cannot blame his coofen King,, 

That wilht him on the barren mountaines (larue. 

But fliall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man, 

And for his lake wearc the detefled blot 
Ofmurtherousfubornation?lhall it be 
Thatyoua world of curies vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bale fecond meanes. 

The cordes,the bidder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon me, that I defeend folow, 

To Ihew rhclineand the predicament, 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtif King. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe daiev 
Or fill vp chronicles in time to come. 

That men efyburnobifitie and power 

Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfo, 

(As both of you God pardon it, haue done) 

T o put downe Richard that fwcete lonely Rofe, 

And plant this thorne, this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And fliall it in more fhame be further fpoken. 

That you arc fool'd, difearded, and fliooke off 
By him, for whom thefe fhames ye vndtrwcnt? 














I The Hittmttf 

No vet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your banilht iionors,and remote your felues, 

Into the good thoughts of the world agame: 

Reuenge the leering and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud King, who fludies day and night 
Toanfwcrc all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloudic payment of your deaths: 
Therefore l fay. 

'War. Peace coofin,fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpc a fccret booke, 

And to your qoicke concerning difcontents 
lie read you matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to o'rewalke a Current roring lowd. 

On the vnftedfaft footing ofafpeare. 

Hot. If he fall in,good-nighr,or finke ortwim, 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the W eft. 

So honor crofie it.frorn the North to South, 

And let them grapplcsO the bloud moreftirs 

To rowfe a Lyon, than to ftart a Hare. 

Horth. Imagination offome great exploit 

Driucs him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen me thinks it were an eafie leape. 

To plucke bright honor from the pale-f ac d Moonc, 
. Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground, 

. And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 

Without corriuall all her dignities: 

. But out vpon this halfefac’tfeHowfiiip. 

IVor. He apprehends a world offiguresheere, 

. But not the forme ofwbat he fhould attend, 

. Good coofin giue me audience for a while. 



Hot. I cry you mercy, 

Ivor. Thofe fame noble Scots that are your pnloners. 
Hot. lie keepe them alls 
i By God he (hall not haue a Scot of them, 

1 No,ifa Scot would fauc his foulc,befhall not. 




Henry thofourth. 

He keepe them bythishand. 

,Vor. You Oprc away, 

And lend no earevnto my purpofes: 

Thofe pnfomrs you ftiall keepe. 

not NayJ will: thats flat: 

He laid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer: 

But I wi l findc him when he lies a llccpc* 

And in his care lie hollo Mortimer: 

N iy,llc haue a ftarling thalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothin* but Mortimer, and giue it hun, 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

jVor. Hearevou coolena word. 

Hot. Ail ftudics here lfolemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame (word and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that 1 thmke his father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with feme mifchance: 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor, Farewell kinlman, He ealke to you 
When you are better temper d to attend. 

Nor! Why what a wafpe-tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou , to bi cake into this womans raoode, 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot, Why W eyou,l am whu t and fcourg’d with rods. 
Netted, and ftung with pifmres, when 1 hcare 
Ofthi»vile poliitum Bulling! rooke. 

In R chards time, wh it do you call the place.? 

A plague vpon it, it is m Glocefterfhire; 

T was where the mad- cap Duke his vndc kept, 

Hisvncle Yorke.whcrelfirft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of f niles, this Bullmgbrooke: 

Zblood,when you and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

Nor. AtBarklycaftle. Hot. You fay true. 

Why what a candle deale of curtefie, 

Thisfawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
i-ooke when this infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kinde coofen: 
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TbrHtftorie of 

O, the diuell take fuch coofeners,God forgiue me. 

Good vncle tell ycur talc, 1 haue done. 

TVor. N ay, if you h auc not, to it againe. 

We will flay yourleifurc. 

Hot: I hauedone yfaith. 

Wort Then once more to your Scottifh prifoncrj, 
Deliuer them vp, without their ran/bme ftrait, 

And make the Doughs fonne your onely mcane 
'for powers in Scotland, which for divers reafons 
Which 1 fhall ftnd you vvritten.be afTurde 
Will eafely be granted you. my lord. 

Your fen nr in Scotland beingihus employed. 

Shall fecretly into the bofome crecpe 
Of that Time noble Prelate welbelu’d. 

The Archbi/hcp. 

Hot-Jpurre Of Targe, is it not. ? 

IV or: True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Bnslorr the lord S crecpe: 

1 fpeake not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinkc might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdowne, 

And onely flayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that {hall bring it on. 

Hotjpurre Ifmcllit. Vponmy life it will doe well. 

Nor: Before the game is afoot, thou ftilllerfi flip. 

Hottfurre Why it cannot eboofe but be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland and of Torke, 

To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor, And fo they (hall. 

Hotfpurre In faith if is exceedingly well aimd. 

TVor: And ih no little realon bids vs Ipcede, 

To fiiue our heads, by railing ofahead: 

For, beare our felues as etien as we can, 

Tire king will alwayes thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfidc, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already,how he doth beginne 
T o make vs grangers to’Iiis lookes cfloue. 



reueng a on him. 






Henry the fourth. 

Hot. He does,he does, Weele be _ 

TVor. Coofih, farewell. No further go in this, 

Then 1 by letters fhall direct your courfc 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenlvs 
lie ficale to Glcndowcr,and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As I willfafhionit, fiaall happily meetc. 

To beare our fortunes in our ownc firong armes, 

Which now we hold at much vncertaintic. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we fhall fhriucj trufl. 

Hot. Vncle. adieu: O let the hourcs be fhort, 

Till fields, and Blower, and grones applaud our fport, Exeunt. 
"Enter a Carrier with a lanterne in his hand, 

1 far. Heigh ho. An it be net foure by the day, lie be hangd, 
Charles wainc isouer the new chimney, andyetourliorfc not 
pac :t. What Ofiier. 

Of. Anon, anon. 

I Car. I prethee Tom,beatcutsfaddIe,putafewflocks in the 
point, poor; iade is wrung in the withers, out of all ccfie. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. Peafcandbcancsarcasdankehcreasadog, andthat 
is the nextway togiuepoorciadcsthebots : thishouleis turned 
vpfide downefince Robin Ofiier died. 

1 far. Poore fellow neucr ioyed fince the price of oates sole, 
it was the death of hi m, 

2 far. I thinke this be the mofl villanous houfe in all Lon- 
don roade for fleas, I am flung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the mafle there is nere a king chfi- 
flen could be better bit, then I haue bene fince the fhftcockc. 

2 Car r W hy,they will allow vs nere a iordanc, and then wc 
leake in your chimney, and your chamber- lie brccdcs fleas like 
a loach. 

1 far. What Ofller,come3way,andbehangd, come away. 

2 On*. 1 naue a gammon of Bacon, and two razes of ginger, 
t*. ! c .ffiiered as far as Charing Ciofle. 

0»- Gods body , cheTnrkies inmyPanicr are quite Cfar- 
ue..: what Ofiier? a plague on thee, hafi thou neucr an eye in thy 
head ? can ft not heave, and f were not as good deede as drinke to 

reakc 









The Htfterie tf 

breake the pate on thee, I am a vcric viJlaine, come & be hangd 
haft no faith in thee? 

Enter Gads-htS. 

Gadjhill, Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clockc? 

Car. 1 thinkeitbe twoaclockc. 

Gad. 1 prethcc lend me thy Unternc, to fc my gelding in the 
ftable. 

1 fir. N-iy by God foft , I know atrickeworth two ofthai 
I faith. 

Gad. Ipretbeelcnd me thine. 

2 fir. I,whcn,canft tell? lexidmethylanterne(quothhr) 

marry I lc fee the hangd fir ft. 

Gad , Sirra Carrier, what time doe you meaneto coins to 
London. 7 

1 fir. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour JVJugs.wcc'lecal! vp the Gentlemen, they 
will along with company, for the y haue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlame. Exeunt, 

Gad. WhatboiChamberlaine, 

Chant. At hand quoth pickc purfe. 

§ad. That’s cuen as f.iire,asat hand quoth the Chamberlains 
for thou varieft no more from picking of puries , then giuingdi- 
region, doth from labouringrthoulayeft the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow matter Gadfliil), it holds curranttliatl 
told you yefter night , there’s a Franckehn in the Wilde of Kent, 
hath brought three hundred markes with him in gold, 1 beard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night at fupper , akindeof 
Auditor, one thathath abundance of charge too , God knows 
what, they are vp already, and call for egges and butter, they will 
awayprefcntly. 

Gad. Sirra.if they meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, Ileginc 
< thee this necke. 

Cham. Nojllenoneofit, I pray thee keepe that for the bang- 
roan ? for I know thou worfhipv ft Saint Nicholas, as truly as* 
man offal (hood may. 

Cja. What talkeft rhouto me of the hangman ? if I hang, He 
make a fat pairc ofgallowesiforifl hang, old fir 1 ohn hangs with 1 
1 sac, and thou know eft hce is no ftaruelmg : tut, there aj_e othef 




Hettrie the fourth. 

Troians that thou dream'ft not of , the which for fport fake are 
Intent to do the profeffion , feme grace, that would (^matters 
fhould belooktinto) for their owne credit fake make all whole, 
I am iovned with no footcland rakers , no long.ftaflfe fixpenme 
ftrikers", none of thefc mad rauftachio purple hewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie.and tranquillity.Burgomafters & great Oney- 
ers fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftrike fooner then fpeake, and 
fpeake fooner then drinke.and di inke fooner then pray, and yet 
(Zounds)I lie, fot they pray continually to their faint the Com. 
mon. wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for they 
ride vp and downeon her, and make her their bootes. 

fiam. What, the Common wealth their bootes. ? will (he hold 
out wafer in foule way? 

Gad . She will, (lie will, iufticc hath liquord her : we fteale as in 
a cattle cockfurc : wehauethcrecciteofFerncfeede, weewalke 
inuifible. 

fiant. Nay, by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding** 
fhenightthen to Ferncfeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giuemethy hand, thou (halt hauc a flute in our purchafe 
as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me hauc it, as you are a fhl(c theefe. - 

Gad. Go to.heme'is a common name to all membid the oftler- 
bring my gelding out of the ftable, farewell,ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, Toines, and Peto,drc. 

r Poin. Come fhcltcr, (belter, I haue remooued Falftalffs horfe,, 
and he frets like a gum’d Veluct, * 

Trin. Stand clofe. Enter Faijlalffe. 

Falf. Poynes.Poynes and be hangd Poynes. 

"Punce. Peaceye fat-kidneyd rafcall , what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? ° 

Fatf. What Poynes, Hal? 

•Erin. Heis walktvpto the fop ofthehill,I!egofeekehim. 

Fag. J am accur ft to rob in that theeues companie, the rafcall 
hath rmooued my hoi ft, and tyed him 1 know not where, if l 

mv U S Uf0 «; u 0t , C j y c ^ c further a fooce, I (hall breake 

thu if?f ‘ 'T* ’ 1 d ? ub , t n , ot but to d,c a kirc death for all 

htcornmn?! 6 ha0 f 1S f - ,h ‘“ r ° S '’ e ’ 1 ,1au ' ^ rFworne 

ms company hourely any time ihn 
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witcht with the rogues company . Ifthe rafcallhaue not giue n 
roe'medicines to make me louehim.IIc be handg . It could not 
be elfc,l haue drunkc medicines, Poynes,Hal,aplngue vpon vou 
both. Bardoll.Peto, 11c ftarue c’re lie rob afoote further , r ,nd 
t’were rotas.goodadeedeasdrinke toturnetrueman , and to 
leaue thefe roguesjl am the verieft vat let that cuer chewed with a 
toothteight yeardes ofvncuen ground is threefcore and ten miles 
afoote with me : and the dome hearted viliaines knowe it well 
iuough , a plague vpon it when theeucs cannot bee true one to 
another. 

They rrhifle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all , giuc me my horfe , you rogues, 
giue me my horfe and be hangd. 

Trince Peace vefat guts, iie.down, lay thine care dofe to the 
ground,and lid if thou can heare the tread of Tnuellers. 

Valf Haue you any leavers to lift me vp againe being downe? 
zbloud ile not beare mine owne flefir fo farre afoote againe, for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer : what a plague mcanc ys 
to colt me thus? 

Prince Thou lied. thou artnot colted,thou art vncoltcd. 

Valf. I prethce good prince Hal, helpe me to mv horfe, good 
kings foiine. 

Prince Out you rogue, di al I be your O filer 

Valf Go hang thy felfe in thine owne heire apparant garters: 
if I betane, He peach for this : and I haue not Ballads made on 
ail, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup offackc be my poifomwhen 
jeaft is fo forward, and afoote too, l hate it, 

inter Gadf-hiS. 

Cad. Stand. Valf So I do againd my will. 

roines O tis ourfetter,! know his voyce:Z?<jrd<?/whatncwes? 

Tar: Cafeyee,cafeyee, on with your vizardes, theres money 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the kings ex- 
chequer. 

Valf You lie you rogue, tis going to the kings T auevne. 

Cad: T heres enough to make vs ail. 

Valf: To be hanged. 

Prince You fourcfhall front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poiues and I will walke lower : if they fcape from your encoun* 
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Gad: Some eight, or ten. 

Talf Zounds, will they not rob vs. 

Jince Whatla coward fir Pawnch? 

ralf: Indcede I am not John of Cant your grandfather, but yet 

no coward , c 

Prince W^l,wce!c leaue that to the proote. 

Pomes Sirra lacks, thy horfe dandes bchinoe the hedge, when 
thou needd him, there thou dialt find him:fareweil ,5c dand lath 

Tatf* Now cannot I ftrike him it I fhoulu be hangd. 

Prince Ned, where are our difguifes* 

Poines Here hard by, Hand ciofc. f _ 

Falf Now my maiflers, happy man be his dole, lay l.cuery 
man to his bufinedc. Enter the Travelers 

T'rauel: Come neighbot*>the boy fhall leaue our hoi les oown 
the hill.weele walke afoote a while, and eafe our legges. 

Theeues Stand. Travel. Iefus blcde vs. 

Valf. Strike, downe with them , cut the viliaines throates : a 
horefon caterpillers ! Bacon-fed knaues , they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Travel: O, we are vndone, both we and ours, for etier. 

Valf: Hang ye goi bellied knaues, arcye vndone? no ye fatte 
chuffcs, I would your dorewere here: on bacons,on,whatyee 
knaues? young men mud hue, you are grand jurers, are yce? 
weele jure yec yfaith. Exeunt 

Here thejreh them, and binde them : inter 

the Pnnceand T ernes. 

Trince The theeucs haue bound the true men : now cotildc 
thou and I rob the thceucs,and go merrily to London,it wouide 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a moneth, and a good jeft 
for cucr. 

Tomes Stand clofe, I heare them eomraing. 
inter the theeues againe. 

Valf: Come my madcrsjetvs fhare,and then to horfe before 
day : and the Prince andPoinesbe not twoo arrand cowardes, 
theres no equine during , theres no more valour in that Pomes} 
than in avvilde duckc. 
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V As they are Paring, the frince andVomei 
Trin. Your money. \ Jet vpon them ,th*y adrunne away , and Y si 
Tout. Vi'laincs. Sjlaljfe after ablow or two runs away too, fa 

C. King the bootie behtnde them. 

Vrttt. Got with much cafe. Now me rily to horfe: the theeun 
are fcatterccfand poffeft withfeare fo ftrongly.th at they dare not 
mecte each other, each takes his fellow for an officer, away trooH 
Ned, Falftalffe fw cares to death, and lards the leane earth as hce 

walkes along: wer't not for laughing I ffiould pittie him. 

Tomes How the rogue roar d. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotjpur folus, reading a letter. 

But for mine orvne part my Lord , l could be well contented to i et 
therein ref peel of i he lone / beare jour hottfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not tben?in the rcfpe&ofthe 
loue he heart s our houfe : heffiewesin this, he Ioues his eWDc 
barne better then he loues our houfe.Let me fee fome more. 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous. 

Why that’s ccrtame , t’is dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe to 
drinke.but I tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle danger 
wcpluckcthb flower fafenc. b 1 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous , the fiiendsyou haue nttmtl 
vncertaine.the time itfe/fe vnfortsd, and your whole plot too light hr 
the countcrpoyfe of fo great an oppofition , 6 

Say you fo : (ay you Co. I fry vnto you againe you area dial, 
low cowardly hinde, and you lye : what a lacke-braine is this? by 
the Lordour plot is agood plot, ajeuer waslaid, ourfrienrfs true 
andconftantta good plot, good friends, & fill ofexpea a tion:.m 
excellent plot, very good friends-, what a fro (lie fpirited ro-ucis 
ihjs?why,my Lord of Yorke commends the plot.and the gene- 
ra courfe ofthe Aftion. Zoundes and I were nowby thfs raf- 
cali, 1 could bramc him with his Ladies fanne . Is there not my • 
father, my vncle, andmyfelfe, Lorde Edmund Mortimer, my 
l-ord or Yorke, and Owen GlcndowcrPis there not befidcs the 
JJowg as? haue I not al their letters to incere me in armes bv tbc 
mnth ofthe next month, and are they not fome of them fetfor- 
ward already ? what a pagan rafeali is this, and infidel? Ha,vou 
lhafifee now in very Gncerity offeare and cold heart, will bee to 
f tic Ibng, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could divide 
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tny felfe &go to buffets, for moouing fuch a diffi of skim milke 
with fo honourable an aftion. Hang him, Jet him tell the king, 
we arc prepared. I will fetforward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two houres? 

Lady O my good Lord.why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamfht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mc,fweet Lord.whatis’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomakc, plcafire, and thy golden fleepe? 

Why dofl thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. ? 

And flart (b often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frcfli bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my trcafurcs and my rights of thee 
To thickc cydc mufing,and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint (lumbers, I by thee haue watcht, 

And heard thee murmurc tales ofyron warres, 

Speake tcarmes of mannage to thy bounding fteede. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkc 
Offallies, and reties, oftrcnchcs, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, fronticrs.parapets, 

Ofbafilisks, ofcanon, culuerin. 

Of prifoners ranfomc,and of fouldiers flaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenc fo at warre. 

And thus hath Co beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds offwcat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard, 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great fodaine hafte. O what portents are thcfcf 
Some heauy bufinefle hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it, elfe.he loues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is .Gilliams with the packet <rone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an houreagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofc horfesfrom the (hcriffc? 

* K C ,k’ m y Lord, he brought cuen now. 

lot. What horfe?a roans? a crop- eare, is it not? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 
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Hot, That Roane /hall be my throne. Well, I will backc hi^ 
flraiglit. O Efperancc, bid Butler lead him forth into the parks. 

La. ButhcareyoumyLord. 

Hot. What faieft thou mv Lady? 

La, What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my hoiie(myloue)my horfe. 

La. Out you madhcdded ape, a weazcll hath not luch a (tab 
of fplecne,as you are tort with . In frith lie k nowe yotir bufinti 
Harry, that I will: I fearc,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
Jhis title , and hath lent for you to line his enterprife,but ifyou eo, 

Hot. Sofarafoote,I (hall bewearie.loue. 

la. Come, come you Paraquito.anfwer me direflly.vntothij 
<jueftion that I fhall asketin faith He breake thy little finger, Hat. 
ry,and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away,away you tnflcr,loue" I loue thee no.t, 

3 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mamrnets, and to tilt with lips. 

We muft hauc bloudic nofes,and crackt crown rs, 

And parte them currant too.-gods me.my hot(f : 

What faift thou Kate ? what wouldrt thru hauc with me? 

La. Do you not loue me?do you not indeede? 

Well, do not then ? fbrfinceyou icuc menor, 

J will not loue my felfe. Do you .rot loue me? ' A 

Nay, f di me,tfyoufpeakeiniea<t,orno? iyim. 

Hot. Come, wilt i hint fistac ride,? {t n ,.■■■'• 

And when lama horfebickejl will fwcare, Ai 

I loue thee infinitely.Buf hark c you Kate, 

I mull not baue you henceforth, qucftionnie, 
Whithcr/gomorrcafon, where ar/btit: 

Whither / muft,/rnu (hand to conclude, 

This euening murt 1 featie you gentle Kate: 

/know you wife.but yet no farther wife, 

Then H arry Percies wifeiconlhuit you arc. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecy, 

NoLady clofer, for I well belecue, 

Thou wilt not vi ter, what thou dort net kno W 

And fo far will /tmft thee, gentle Kate. 

La. How/ofar? 
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Hot. Not an inch furtheribut hearke you Kate, 

Whither 1 go, thither fliall von goe too: 

Today will Mt forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate? 

Lady It muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter!? rince and P oinei. 

p rir.ee Ned. prcthee corne out of that fat rootnc,and lend me 
thv hand to laugh alittlc. 

Pone; Where ha ft bin Ilal? 

Prince With three or foure logger-heads, amongeft three or 
fourcfcorc liogf- heads . I hauc founded the very bafe ftrmg of 
humilitie. Sirra, I amfworne brother to a leafh ofdrawers, and 
can call them all by their chrirtcn names , as Tom, Dicke, and 
Francis:thcy take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but prince of tVaics, yet I am the king ofeurtefie, and tell me 
flatte'y I am no prowde lacke , like Fa/Jiaffe , but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mettall , a good boy (by the Lord fo they call mee) and 
when 1 am King of England, I fliall commaund all the good lads 
in Eaftcbenpe. They call drinking deepe, dying fcarler,and when 
you breathe in your watering, they cry hem , and bid you play it 
off. Toeondude', I am fb good a proficient in one quarter of 
an hoiire , that/ can drincke with any Tinkar in his owne lan- 
guage, during my life. I tell thee Ned , thou hart loft much ho- 
nour that thou wert not with me in this aflion •, but fwcct Ned: 
to fweeten which name of Ned, I giuc thee this peniworth of fu- 
gar, clapt euen now into my hand, by an vndcr skinker.one that 
neuer fpake other Englifli in his life, than eight /Hillings and fixe 
pence, and you are welcome, wi:h t his fliril addition, anon, anon 
fir;skore a pmte of baftard in the balfe moone,or /o. ButNed to 
driue away the time till Fatslafe come : /prethce,doe thou ftand 
mfomeby-roome, while /queftion my puny drawer, to what 
end he gauemethefugar,anddoe thou ncucrleaue calling Fran* 
cos that his talc to me may be nothing but, anone : fteppeafide 
and lie fhew thee a prefent. ’ 

Poines Frances. 

Prince Thou art pcrfeift. 

Vrince Frances. Enter Draper. (R a /A 

tmnces ‘ Anone anone fi r;lookc dowoc into tbtPomgarnet* 
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Prince Come hither, Frances. Prances My lord, 

Prince How long haft: thou toferuc.Frances? 

France: Forfooth fiue yecres,and as much as to 

‘Poines Frances. 

Frances Anone,anone fir. 

Trince Fiue yceres, berhdy a long Ieafe for the clincking 0 f 
pewterj But Frances, dareft thou be l'o valiant, as to play theco. 
ward with thy indenture.and fhew it afairepaire of heelcs, and 
runne from'it, 

Frances O lord fir, ilc be fworne vpon all the books in Em. 
land. I could finde in my heart 

Paines Fiances. Prances Anon e fir. 

Prince How olde arte thou, Frances? 

Frances Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I flaal be 

'Voir.cs Frances. 

Frances Anone fir, pray you ftay alittle my lord. 

Prince Nay but hearke you Frances, for the fugar thou gaueli 
me, t’wasapenyworth,waftnot? 

Frances O lord, I would it had bin two. 

Prmee I will giue thee for it , athoufand pound, askemce 
when thou wilt, and thou (halt haueit. 

Points Frances Frances Anone, anone. 

Prince Anone Frances’s No Trances, but to morrow Francis. 
or Frances, on thurfeday : orindeede Frances, when thou wilt: 
But Frances. 

Frances My lord. 

Prince Wilt thou robbe this leatherne jerkin,criftall button, 
not-pated, agatring, puke flocking, cad dice garter, fmootbc 
tongue, Spamfh povveh? 

Frances O lord fir, who doe you meane/ 

Prince Why then your browne baftard is your oneiy drinke: 
for looke you Frances. , your white canuafle doublet will fulky- 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fomuch. 

Trances What fir/ Pomes Frances. 

Prince Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call.* 
tfElt ere they both call him, the Drawer flands amazed, not kr.eW{ 
which way togoe. Enter Vintner. 

Vint. Whatjftandft thou ftill,and hearft fuch a calling/ 1 looke 
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to thechefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with balfca douzen 
more are at the doore, /hall 1 let them in? , 

Prin Let them alone a while, and then open the doore: Panes. 

Poines. Anon, Anon fir. Enter Poines. 

Prince. Sirra, Falftaffe and the reft of the thceues are at the 

doore, (hall wc be merry? .... . 

Voi. As merry as Crickets, my lad , but harkeye , what cun- 
ning match hauc you made with this ieft of the Drawer/ come, 
what’s the iflue? 

Prince, I am now of all humors, that haue (hewed themielucs 
humors, fince the olde dayes of goodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What s a dockc 
Frances? 

Fran. Anon, anon fir. 

Prin. That euer this fellow fliould haue fewer wordes then a 
Parrat, and yet the fonneof a woman. His induftrie is vpftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the piarcell of a reckoning .1 am 
not yet of Percies minde , the Hotfpur of the North, he that kils 
mefome fixe orfeauen douzen of Scots at a breakefaft , waflies 
his handes, and (ayes to his wife. Fie vpon this quiet life , I w ant 
worke, O my fweet Harry , Lies fhe! how many haft thou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane horfe a drench (fayeshee) and an- 
fvvers, fome fourteene, an houre after : a triflle, a trifle. I prethee 
call in Falftalffe.ile play Percy, and that damnde Bra wne (hall 
play Dame Mortimer his wife, pisto, faies the drunkard : call in 
Ribs, call in Tallow, 

Enter Fa/fa/fe. 

Poines. Welcome Iacke, where haft thou bcene? 

Falji. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance too,tnar* 
ry and Amen : giue me a cup of facke boy. Ere I lcade this life 
long , tie fowe neatherftockcs, and mend them , and foote them 
fo°. A plague of all cowards- Giue me a cup of facke, ros^iie. is 
there no vertuc extant? hedrinketh. 

.•cnT"* , D ^ ft thou neiterfee Titan kifle a diiL of butter, pi. 
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Falf. You rogue, heeres lime in this facke too, there is nothing 
butrogery to befound in vdlanous man , yetacowardisworfc 
then a cup offacke with lime init . A vi’lanous coward, Gothy 
waies old /acke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood 
be not forgot vpon thefaceofthecarth.thenatn / afhotten her. 
nng.'thcre lines not three good men vnhangd in England, & one 
of them isfat,a«d growes oid,God helpe the while, a bad world 
1 fay,/ would /were a weaucr, /could ling Pfalmes, or any thing. 

A plague of all cowards,/ fay fiill. 

Prin. How now, Wolfacke, what mutter you ? 

Pal. A kings fonnefif/donot hcate thee out of thy kingdoms 
with a dagger of lath, and driue all thy fubic&s afore thcc like a « 
flockc of wilde gecfe,ile neucr vveare hairc on my face more, you i ‘ 
Prince of Wales, 

frin. Why you horefon round-man, what’s the matter/ 

Falsi . Are you not a coward? anfwere me to that, and Points 
there, 

Tow. Zoundes yee fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord, ileftab thee. 

Falsi /call thee cowardc/i’c fee theedamnde ere /call thee 
coward, but / would giue athoufand pound, / could runneas 
fad as thou can ft. You are flraigbt enough in the ftioulders,you 
care not who fees your backc : call you that backing of your 
friends/a plague vpon fitch backing: giue mce them that will 
faceme*, giue me a cup oflacke./am a rogueif/ drunke today. 

P ri. O villaine,thy lips are fearfewip’t fince thou drunkftlaft. 

Falf: All’s one for that. He drmketh. 

A plague of all cowards ftill fay /. 

Prince What’s the matter? 

Falf: Whaes the matter?here be foure of vs haue tanc a thou* 
find pound this morning. 

Prince Where is it? lache, where is it? 

Falf. W here is it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poore 
foure of vs. 

Prince What, a hundred, man? 

Fall) l am a rogue, if / were not at halfc fword, with a dozen 
of them two houres together . / haue fcaped by tnyradc. I am 

eight times thruft through the doublet, foure through the hofe, 

" 
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luckier cut through cod through , my fworde hacfc't Bee* 
* tccefanum. I ncuer dealt better fince I was a man , alt 

h “ 1*/Lt doe. A plague of all cowards, let them fpeake* if they 
f cake more or lcfle then trueth, they arcviUaines,and the fonnes 

0 f darkeneffe* 

Gad. Speakers, how was it? 

R ofs. We foure fet vpon fome douzen. 

Fad. Sixteen?, 'at leaft, ray Lord. 

'Rofs. And bound them. 

Veto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue , they were bound , euery man of them , or 1 
am a lew clfe.and Ebrew lew- 

p ofs. As wc were fturing,fome 6 or 7.frefli men fet vpon vs* 
Fad. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
Prince. What, fought .ye with them all? 

Falfi All? I knowe not what yee call all : but it 1 fought not 
with fiftie of them , I am a bunch of radilh : if there were not 
two or three and fiftie vpon poore old iackc, thenamlnotwo 

Pray God, you haue not murthcred fome of them. 
Faltt. Nay , that’s 'paft prayingjfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
them.Tw© 1 am furc 1 haue payed, two rogues in buckrora futes: 
I tell thee what, Hal, if 1 1 <11 thee a lie, fpitte in my face ; call mee 
horfe : thou knoweft my old ward: here Ilay, and thusl bore 
my 'point* foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin. What, foure? thou (ayd ft but two, euen now. 

Fal. Foure, Hal, / told thee foure. 

TV. I, I, he faid, foure, 

Fal. Thefe foure came all afront,and maincly thruft at mee; 
I made no more adoe , but tooke all their feuen points in my tar» 
get, thus, 

frin. Scuen? why there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal. Ia Buckrom, 

Tomes. /, foure, in buckrom fuites. 

Fal. $ euen, by thefe hikes, or /am a villaine elfe, 

Trin. Prcthee let him alone, we fiiall haue more anon, 

Fal, Doeft thou heave me, Hal? 
frin. I, and marke thee too,lackc. 
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ralfl. Do To, For it is worth tbcliftning to, theft nine in Buc. 
krom, that I told thee of. 

Vrin. So, two more already. 

Falfl. Their points being broken, 

feints. Downe fell his hofe. 

Falsi. Began to giue me ground:but I followed me clofe,came 
in foot and hand, and with a thought, feuenof the elenen I paid, 

Prin. O monftrous/ elenen buckrom men growne out of two? 

Falsi. But as the diuel! would haue it, three mif-begotten 
knaues, in krndall greene, came at my backe, and let di iue at me, 
for it was fo darke, Hal, that thou could ft not fee thy hand, 

Prin. T hefc Ives are like the father that begets them , grofle as 
a mountaine, open, palpable. Why thou day-brain’d guts, thou 
knotty-pated foolc , thou horefonobfeenegreafie tallow-catch. 

Falsi. What? art thou mad?art thou mad? is not the tructh the 
tiuethf 

Trin. Why , how collid’d thou know thelc men in Kendall 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couid’ft not fee thy hand?come 
tell vs your reaftn. What fayc ft thou to this? 

Voines. Come, your reafbn, Iackc, your reafon. 

Falsi. What , vpon compulfion ? Zoundes, and I were at the 
ftrappado, or all the rackes in the world , I would not tell you on 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfion? if reafons were 
as plenty as blacke- berries , 1 would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Vrince. lie be no longer guiltie of this finne. This fang-nine 
coward, this bed-prefter, this horfe-backe- breaker, this huge hil 
of flefti. ' 

Fal. Zbloud you ftarueling,ycu clfskin,you dried neats- tongue, 
buls-pizzel, you ftockcfifh : O for breath to vtter / what is like 
thce?|'you tailers yard, you flicath, you bo wcaft,you vile Handing 
1 tucke. 

Vrin. Wei, breathe a while, and then to it againe,& wlien thou 
haft tired thy felfe in baft companions, heare me fpcake but this. 

Popes. Marke, Iackc. 

Vrin. Wetwo.faw you foure,ftt on foure,and bound them, and 
, were mailers of their wealth: marke now how a plaine tale fhall 
put you downe : then chd wee two fet on you foure, and with a 

' 
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«/o' d outfac’t you from yourprize, Sc iiatieit,yca,Sc can drew it 
you here in the houfe: and Falftalffe,you carried your guts away 
as nimbly, with as quick? dcxteritic, Sc roard for mercy, and Hill 
run and roarc,as euer 1 heard bul-cnlfe. What a fiaue art iliou to 
hacke thy fword as thou haft done ? and then fay it was in fight. 
What tricke ? what deuice ? what ftarting holecanft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent fhame? 

Vein. Come, lets heare, Iackc, what tricke haft thou now? 

fyl gy the Lord, I knew ye as we ll as lie that made ye. W by 
heare you, my mailers, was it forme, to kill the here apparant? 
ftculd I turnc vpon the true Prince? why, thou knajvcft 1 am as 
valiant as Hercules: but, beware inftinft, the Lyon will not touch 
the true Prince , inftinft is a great matter . 1 was a coward on 
inftimft, I fhall thinke the better of my felfe, and tliec , da- 
ring my life; I, for a valiant Lyon, and thou, for a true Prince: 
but, by the Lord,lads, I am glad you haue the money . HoftefTc, 
claptothedoores, watch tonight, pray to morrow , gallants, 
lads, boyes, heartes of gold, all the titles of good fellow fhip pc 
come to you . What, fhall we be merrie, fliall we haue a play ex- 
tempore? 

Vrin. Content, and the argument fhall be. thy running away. 

Fal. A, no more of (hat Hal, Sc thou loueft me. Enter hofejje. 

Ho. O Iefu, my Lord the Prince/ 

Trin. How now, my Lady the hofteflc.what fail! thou fo me? 

Ho. Marry, my L, there is a noble-man of the court, at doorc 
would fpeakc with you : he faies,he comes from your father. 

Vrin. Giue him as much, as will make him a royall man , and 
fend him backe againc to ray mother, 

Fal. What manner of man is he? 

Ho. An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitie out of his bed at midnight ? Shall! 
giue him his anfwerc? 

Vrin. Prethce do, Iackc. Fal. Faith, and He fend him packing. 

Exit. 



< f rut ‘ Now firs, birlady you fought faire, fo did you Peto, (b 
did you Bardol, you are Lyons too , you ran away vpon inftimft. 



)’ou will not touch the true Pi ince,no fie. 

'Bar. Faith, I ran when I faw others runne. 
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Trin,. Faith, tell me now in earned., how came F alftalffs fword 
fohackt? . { 

reto. VVhy , hce hackt it with his dagger, and (aid he would 
fweare truth outof England , but hce would make you beleem 
k was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do thelike. 

f'ar. Yes, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-graffe , to make 
then bleede , and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
(weare it was the blond of true men . 1 did that I did not thisfe. 
uen yeerc before, l b’ufht to hca e hit monftrous demies. 

P rtn. O villain ' -thou doled a cup of facke cighteneyecres 
ago,aud vrer* n withihe maner,& euer fince thou had bliiftt 
extempore, .lioiihadd fire and fword on thy fide, andyetthou 
rand away: wbatindinft hadftthouforit? 

Bar. My Lord, do you fee thefe meteors? do you behold thefe 
exhalations? Prince I do. 

Bar. What thinkeyou they portend? 

P rift. Hot liners, and eoldpurfes. 

Bar. Choler, my Lord, ifrightly taken. 

Enter Fa/flaijfe. • 

P rin. No, ifrightly taken, halter. Here comes leane Iacke,h«{ 
comes bare- bone; how now my fweete creature of bumbaft,!iow 
long is’t ago,/acke, fince thou faw’ft thine owne knee? 

Fa/. My owne knee?wben / was about thy yeercs(Hal) / was 
not an Eagles talent in the wade: I could hauc crept into any Al- 
dermans thumbe ring:a plague of fighing and grieifc,it blowesi 
man vp like a bladder. Ther's villanous newes abroad, heerc wit 
fir IohnBm y from your father: you mad to the court in the mor- 
ning. Th: flame mad fellow ofthe North, Percy, <Sc he ot Wales, 
thatgaue Amamon thebaftinado, & made Lucifer cuckold, and ■ 
f.vore the diuell his true liegeman \'pon the erode of a Welch 
hooke: what a plague call you him? 
points 0,Glcndowcr. 

Fa/. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his fonnein law Morti- 
mer , and olde Northumberland , and the fprightie Scot of 
Scottcs, Dowgias, thatrunnes a horfe-backe vpa Ini! perpendi- 
cular. 

P rtn. He that tides at high Ipeede, and with a piflol ktlicss 
fparrow flying, 
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Falf: Youhaiiehitk. 

Prince So did he neuer the fparrow. 

Faf: Wcll> that rafcall hath good mcttall in him, lice Will not 



runne 



Trince Why what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him Co for 




running? 

Frf^.-°Ahorfebacke (yccuckoe)butafoote he wilt not budge 
a footc. 

Trince Yes facke, vponinflinft. 

Faljh I grant ye,vpon inflindi : well, he is thr i cfoo, and one 
Mordacke, and a thoufand blew caps more. Wc. t Boris dolnc 
away to night, thy fathers beard is turnd white with thenevves, 
you may buy land now as cheapcas Ainking mackrcl!. 

Trince Then tis like, if there come a hotc lunc, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we dial buy maidenheads as they buy hobnaiies, 
by the hundreds. 

Faljh By the made lad, thou laid true, it is like wee (ball haue 
good trading that way:but tell me Hal, art not thou hon ibly a- 
feard?thou being heire apparant, could the world picke thee out 
three filch enemies againe, as that fiend Dowg/as, that IpxncTercy, 
and that diuell Glcndowcr? art not thou horribly afraide ? doth 
not thy bloud thrill at it? 

Prince Not a whityfaith, I lacke fome of thy indinft. 

Faljl. V V ell, thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow when 
thou comroeft to thy father : if thou doe loue me, praidife an an- 
fwer. 

Trince Doe thou ftandformy father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 



S' 



Ta/fl: Shall /? content : this chaire fhall be my date, this da 
ger my feepter, and this c^/hion jrny crowne. 

Prince Thy date is taken for a ioynd ftoolc, thy golden feep- 

£ ^J 0r jj e i en ^ a o§ er i and thy pretious rich crownc,for a pitti- 
rail balde crowne. r 



F *1t t X V e ’ and the firc of S iace be not quite out of thee, 
aw fhalt thou be mooued. Giue mce a cuppe of facketo make 
me eyes looke redde , that it may bethought / haue went 
r - mud fpeakein paffion, and / will dock, in Km fa 
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Prince Well.hereismybg. ..... ..... 

Falf: And here is my fpeecb,ftand aude Ncbilitie. 

Ho- O Iefu j tins is excellent fport,yfaith. 

Falf: Wccpe not.fweet Qneene.for trickling tcares arc vaine. 

Ho. O the father, how how he holds his countenance’ 

Falf: For Gods fake Lords, conucy my miftfull Queen e. 

For tearcs doe flop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Hot. O Iefu, he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players, as 

euer I fee. ...... 

Faif. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tickle- brainc. 

Hai ry, I do not only martiell, where thou fpendcfl thy timet 
but alfo^ how thou art accomp;mied.For,though the cammomii 
the more it is troden on,the filler it growes '• yet youth, the more 
it is wafted the fooneritwearestthou art my fonne, Ihaucpartiy " 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly , a villainous 
tricke of thine cie, and a foohfh hanging of thyneatherlip, that 
doth warrantme. If then thou be fonne to mee, hcerclieththe 
point: why, being fonne to me, arte thou fo pointed at? fball the 
blcffed fonne of heauen prooue a mieher , and eate blacke- bet- 
rics? a queftion not to be askt. Shall the fonne of England proue 
a thiefc,and take purles? a queflion to be askt. f here is a thing, 
Harry .which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to many 
in our land, by the name of pitch. Tins pitch (as antient writers 
doc repoi te) dooth defile: fo doot h the company thou kcepcll : 
for Harry } now I do not fpeakc to thee in drinke.but in tearcs, net 
in pleafure.but in pafliotn not in words onely , but in woes alfo: 
and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted in thy 
company, but I know not his name. 

trince What matter of man, and klike your MaieSie? 

Falf. A goodly portly many faith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look, a plcafing eic.and a mo ft noble carnage, and as I think, 
his age fome fifiv, or birlady, inclining to three fcore, and now l 
remember me,his nameis Fafalfe : if that man fltould be lewd- 
ly Vmen, he deceiues me. For 'Harry, Ifeevcrtuc in his looked 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by tnetrai j 
then peremptorily I fpeake it , there is vcrtucin that Valstalfr . | 
him keepe with, the reft baniffi e and tel me now, thou naugktic | 
va'let.tel! me, where haft thou bin this month? 
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•Htitce Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand for mee, 

an<J rS^Depo^cmc } if thou doft it halfe fo grauely.fo maiefti- 
cally both io worde and matter , bang mee vp by the hedes for a 
rabbet fucker, or aPoulters Hare. 

Prince Well.heere I am fer. 

lalil. And here I ftand, iudge.my m afters. 

triKCt Now, Harry, whence come you? 

Tatft. My noble Lord, * rom Eaftcheape. 

‘Time The complaints I hcare of thee, are grkuous. 

Talji. Zblood my Lord, they are falfe: nay, ile tickle yee for a 

yong Prince I faith. . , . f , . , , 

Twice Sweated thou, vngracious boy? .henceforth ne re Iookc 
on me. thou art violently carried away from grace , there is a di- 
ueli haunts thee, in the hkeneffe of an old fat man , a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doft thou conucrfe with that truncke of 
humours, that boulting hutch of beaftlincfTe, that fwolne parccll 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of fackc.that ftuft doakc- bag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtrcc Oxc with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that rcucremvkc, that gray iniquitie, that father ruffian .that 
vanitie in yecres , wherein is he good? but to tafte fackc Sc drinke 
it? wherein neat & cleanly, but to came a capon & cat it ? where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftic , but in villanic? wherein 
vdlanous^butin all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing? 

Falfl, I would your grace would take mee with you , whom 
meanes your grace? 

Trinee Thatvillanousabbominablemifleader of youth: Fal- 
ftalffe, that old white bearded Sathan. 

Tnl. My Lord, the man I know. 

Prince I know thou doe ft. 

Fal. But to fay , 1 know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
were tofaymorethenlknowrthatheeisolde, the more the pit- 
tie, his white haires doc witnefle it : but that he is, fauing your re- 
uerence, a whoremafter,that I vteerly deny : if fackc and fugar be 
afau!t,Godhelpcthewickcd:if to be old and merry beafinne, 
the many an old hoft that I know, is datnn’dnf to be fat, be to be 
hated, the Pharaos leanekine are to be loued. No, my good lord, 
banilh P eto , banifli Bardol , baniffi Poines, but for Lveet/acke 
■ ,, 1,1 
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Falftalffe , kinde /acke Falftalffe , true /acke Falftalffe , Valiant 
/ackc Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hec, Isolde 
/acke Falftalffe, banifh not him thy Harries company, banilh 
not him thy Harries company ; banifh plumpe /acke, and banifh 
all the world. 

Prince /, do, /will. Enter Bar doll rmnmg. 

Bar. O , my Lord , my Lord, the Shenfe, with a moft mon. 
ftrous watch , is at the doore. . 

Tal, Out you rogue, pLy out the play : I haue much tofay ia 
the behalfeof chat Falftalffe, 

Enter tie Hefejfe. 

Hof. O /efu, my Lord, mvaLord! 

Prince Heigh , heigh , the drucll rides vpon a fiddle fticke, 
what’s the matter? 

Ho. The Sheriff and all the watch are at the doore, theyare 
come to fcarch the houfc, fhall / let them in/ 

Pal. Doeft thou heare, Hal? neucr call a true piece of golda 
countcifet, thou art cffeHtially made, without Teeming fo, 

•prince And thou, a naturall coward without inftintt, 

Tal. /denyyour Maior, if you will deny the Sherife,fo,ifnot, 
let him enter, /f 1 become not a Cartaswellasanothcrman , a 
plague on my bringing vp : I hope I fhall as foone bee ftranglcd 
with a halter as another. 

Brin. Goe, hide thee bchindc the Arras, the reft walkevpa- 
boucinow my mafters, for a true face and good conference. 

Tal. Both which I haue had, but their date is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Print C all in the Sherifc, 

Enter Shenfe and the Carrier, 

Brin. Now matter Sherife, what is your will with me/ 

She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow- 
ed certainc men vnto this houfe. 

. Prin. What men/ 

Sher, One of them is well knowne , my gracious Lordc , a 
grofTefatman, 

Car. As fat, as butter, 

Erin, The man, / doe affine you, is not here, 

For /myfelfeat this time haue knployd him: 
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And Sherife, /will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwcre thee or any man, 

For any thing he fhall be charg’d withall, 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe. 

Sher. /will, my Lord: there are two Gentlemen 
Haue, in this robbery, loft ^ oO.markes. 

Prin. It may befo ; if he hauerob’d thefe men, 

He fhall be anfvverable: and fo farewell, 

Sher. Good night, my noble Lord, 

7 >rin, I thinke it is god morrow, is it not? 

Sher. Indeed, my Lord, /thinke it be two a docke. Exit , 

Prince This oylie rafcall is knowne as well as Poules : goe call 
him forth. 

Veto Falftalfe/ faftafleepc behind c the Arras , and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Prince Harke.how hard he fetches breath, fcarch his pockets. 

He Jearcheth hie pocket, and findeth certaine papers. 

Prince What haft thou found/ 

Peto Nothing but papers, my lord. 

Prince Lets fee what they be :reade them. 

Item, a capon a.s.ii.cf* 

Item, fawce iiii.d. 

Item, facke, two gallons v.s.viii.d. 

Item, anchaues and facke after (upper 2.s.vi d. 

/tern, bread D b. 

O monftrous! but one halfe peniworch of bread to this into- 
lerable deale of facke? what there is elfc,kecpeclofe,weele reade 
it at more aduantagertherc let him fleepe till day; ile to the court 
in the morning. We muft all to the warres,and thy place ftialbe 
honorable. He procure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and/ 
know his death will be a march of tvvclue fcore; thelnoncy fhal 
be pay d backe againe with aduantagejbe with me betimes in the 
morning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

Pete. Good morrow, good my Lord. ' Exeunt. 

Ent er HotJpur,fEorceJler } Lord Mortimer, 

Owen Glendevecr. 

Mor. Thefe promifes arc fairc, the parties fure, 
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And our induftion full ofprofpcrous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, & coofm Glendower wil you fit downc? 
and vnde Worcefter, a plague vpon it, I haue forgot the map. 

Glendo. No, here it is; fit Coofen Picrcie , fit good Coofen 
Hotfpur.for by that name.as oft as Lancafter doth fpeake ofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a rififlg figh he wiilicth you in 
hcauen. 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendower 
fpoke of. 

Glen. I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen wasfullofficriefhapcs 
Of burning creflc ts,and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hotf. Why foit would haue done at the fame feafon, if yout 
mothers cat had but kittened , though yourfelfe had ncuer bene 
borne. 

Glen. I fay, the earth did (hake when / was borne. 

Hotjp . And / fay, the earth was not of my mind, 
if yotifuppofe, as fearing you, it (hooke, 

Glen. The hcauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble. 
Hotjp. Oh ! then the earth fhooke to fee the heauens enfire, 
And not in fearc of your natiuitie. 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
3s with a kinde of collickepincht and vext, 

By the imprifoning of vnruly winde 

VVithin her vvombe, which for inlargemcnt flriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofTegrovven Towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauingthis diftemperature. 

In paffion fhooke. 

Glen. Coofen, of many men 
I do not beare thefecrofiingrgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full officrie fhapes, 

The goates ran from the mountaines.and the heards 
Were ftrangely daftiorous to the frighted fields. 
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ThTefieneshaue markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courleS of mv life do (hew, 

I am not m the ro le of common men : 

VV here is he lining, dipt in with the fea, 

Thar chides the bancksot England, Scotland, Wales, 

Which calls me pepiU, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne, 

Can trace mein the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pace, in deepe experiments . 

Hot. 1 thinkc, there s no man fpeaues better Wel/h t 

^ Mor. peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. 1 can call (pints from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Whv/crcan ; , or fo can a ny man : 

But will they come, when you-do call for them? 

Glen- Why, l can teach you coofen ,to command the deuill. 
Hot. And £ can teach thee,ccofe.to fiaame the deuill, 

Bv telling truth, Tell truth and (hamethe diuell: 

/f thou haue power to rate him, bring him hither, 

And (le be f.vorne, / haue power to fharoe him hence: 

Oh while vou liue.tell t; uth and fiaame the deuill. 

7>1or. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable chat. 
Glen* Three times hath Henry Bulingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, th rice fromthebancks of Wye, 

And (andy bottoind Scuei ne haue 1 fent him 
Booties home, and weather beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowle weather too? 
How fcapes he agues, in the diuels name? 

Glen, Come, here is the map, fhall we deuide our right. 
According to out threefold order tane? 

Mor; The Arch-deacon hath dluidedit 
Intothreclimits, very equally: 

England from T rent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Enft, is to my part aflignd: 

All V elVvvard, W ales beyond the Seuerne fhore, 

And all the ferule land within that bound. 

To Owen Glendo wer.-and deare coofe.toyou, 

Tlic remnant N orth ward, lying off from T rent, 
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And our indentures tripartite arc drawne. 

Which being fealed enterchangeably, 

(A bufinefife that this night may execute:) 

To morrow, coofen Percy,)’ oh and I, 

And my good Lord of Worcefter, will fet forth: 

To meet your father, and the Scotti’fh power, 

As is appointed vs,at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet, 

Nor (hall we neede his helpe thefe fourteene daiesr 
Within that (pace, you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A fhorter time (hall fend me to you, Lords, 

Andm my conduft (hall your Ladies come, 

From whome you now mud: fteale, and take no leaue, 

For there will be a world ofwater (hed, 

Vpon the parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks, my moity North from Burton here. 

In quan tiiie equals notone of yours: 

Sec, how thisriuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the bed of all my land, 

A huge halfc Moone,a mondroiis fcantle out: 

He haue the current in this place damd vp. 

And here the (intig and filucr Trent (hallrunne 
In a new channell,faire and euenly. 

It (hall not wind, with fuch a deepc indent. 

To rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

(flen. Not wind?it(hall,itraud,you (ceil doth. 

Tiler. Yea, but marke, how he bearcs his conrfe, and runs me 
vp, with hke aduantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much, as on the other fide, it takes from you. * 

JVor. Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide,win this cape ofland, 

And then he runs draighf.and euen. 

Hot. 1 1c haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Clen. He not haue it altred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Clen. No, nor you (hall not. 

Hot. Who (hall lay me nay? 
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Glen. Why, that will I. 

Hot. Let me not vndcrftand you thcn,(peakc it in Wclfii 
n gltu . Icanlpeakc Englilh,Lord,as wellas you, 

For,I was traind vp in the Engliih Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englilh dittic,louely well, 

And gauc the tongue a helpcfull ornament: 

A vci tue.that was neucr fecne in you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 
f had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefrfame miter ballet-mongers: 

1 had rather heare a bralen candicke turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axle- tree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing on edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry: 

T’is like the fbrc’t gate of a (hufflingnag. 

Glen. Come, you (hall haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, lie giue thrice fo much land 
T o any well deferuing friend: , 

Butin the way of bargainc, marke ye me: 
lie cauill on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne? (hall we be gone.? 

Glen. TheMoonc(hinesfaire,youmay away by night: 
lie haft the writer, and withal!, 

Breake with your wiucs, of your departure hence, 

I am a fraid my daughter will run mad, 

So much (he doteth on her Mortimer. Exit. 

Mor. Fie, coofen Percy,how you erode my father. 

Hot. I cannot chu(e,(bmetimc he angers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarpe and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 

And, of a Dragon and afinledefifh, 

A dip-wingd Griffin and a moulten Rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skitnblc skamble ftuffe. 

As puts me from roy faith. Iteil you what, 
i me kfr night, at lead, nine houres, 

jn reckomng vp the fciurall diucls name* 
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That were hislackies:I cried hum, and well, go to, 

But mat kt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred horfe, a railing wife, 

Worfe then afmoky houfe.1 had rather Jiue 
With cheefc and garlike in a W indmil! far. 

Then feede on cates.and haue him talke to me. 

In any fummer houfe in Chrifttndome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealetncnts,valiantas a Lyon, 

And wondrous affable* andasbountifull 
As mines of 7ndia:fhaU I tell you, coofcn, 

He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfelfe.cucn of his naturall fcope, 

When you come crofTe his humour, faith he does: 

I warrant you, that naan is not aliue, 

Mightfo haue tempted him, asyou haue done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reproofe: 

But do not vfe it oft, let me inti^at you. 

IVor. In faith.my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 

And fincc your comming hither haue done enough 
To put him quite befides his patience: 

You muft needes learne,Lord,to amend this fault, 

Though fometimes it mew greatneffe, courage, blood. 
And that’s the dearefl grace it renders you : 

Yet often times it doth prefent ha/fh rage, 

Defeft ofmancrs,want of gouernment, 

Pride, hautmclTc, opinion, and difdaine. 

The lead of which, banting a nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and Laues behinde a ftaine 
Vpon the bcautie of all parts befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hoi, Well, /am fchoold, good manners be your fpeedc, 
Here^ome your wiues.and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter Cjlendowermth the Lt.dies, 

Tiior, This is the deadly fpight that angers me, 

My wife can ipc.ike no Eglifh, / no welfti, 

glen. My daughter weepes, fhec’Icnot part withyoiv 
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him in the fame, 

A pjSh one that no perfwafion can dee 

good vpo fpeakes in We/fc. 

■yjor Ivndeiftand thy lookes,that prettie Welfli, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fuelling heauens, 

1 am too perfeft in, and but for fhame 
In fuch a parley (hould I anfwere thee. 

The Lady againe in Welfh. 

Mor, I vnder (land thy kifTcs,and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling deputation: 

But I will neuer be a truant loue, 

Till I haue lcarn’d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welfli as fweete as ditties highly pead. 

Sun® by a faire Queen e in a fuinmcrs bowre, 

With rauifbing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay,ifyou melt, then will ftie runne mad, 

* The Lady fpeakes againe inJVclfls. 

0,1 am ignorance it felfe in this. 

Gkn. Sh. bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And (he will fing the fang that pleafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe, 

Cliarmingyour bloud with plcafirighcauinefle, 

Making fuch difference twixt wake andfletpc, 

Asis the difference betwixt day and night, 

Thehoure before the heavenly harneft tceme 
Begins his golden progieftt n ' he Eaft. 

Mor. With ali my heart, 1 1 <• fir end hcare her fing, 

By that time will our boolec > hinkc be drawne, 

Glen. Do (o,and thoff.M' (i ion:, th t ftvali play to you, 
Hangin theayre a tho L>-;d L v;u<sfrciu hence, 

And llra^ght thev lhall bit bc.c.u. and attend. 
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Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying downc: 

Come, quicke,quickc, that /may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe, 

"The ntttfiche p/ayes. 

Hot. Now, /perceiue the diuell vndcrftands WeKh, 

And t is no tnaruell he is Co humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muficion. 

La. Then (liould you be nothing but muficalJ, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humours : 

Lie ftill, ye thicfe.and heare the Lady fing in Welfti. 

Hot. 1 had rather hcarc, lady, my bi ache ho wlc in Itllh, 
La. Would’ft haue thy head broken/ 

*V 1 Hot. No. 

La, Then be ftill. 
lift. Ncither,t 5 is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the welfh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 
lift. Peace, (he (mgs. 

Here the Ladie fings a weljh Song 
Hot, Come, ile haucyour fong to. 

La. Not mine in good (both. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh?Hait,you fweare like a comfit- 
k f wife, not you in good (both , and as true as I liuc, and as 
God (hall mend me, and as (ure as day; 

And giueft (uch farcenet fiiretic for thy oathes. 

As if thou ncucr walk’d further then Finsburie. 

Swearc me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leaue,in (both, 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger bread, 

To veluct gards, and Sunday Citizens. 

Come, fing. 

La. 1 will not fing. 

Hot. Tjs thc next way to turtle taylcr,or be redbreft teachcrt 
and theindenturcs be drawne, ile away within thefe two houro, 
and (b come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen, Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you are as flow. 

As riot. Lord Percy, is on fire to go; 
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By this, our booke is drawne, weelc but feale. 

And then to horfc immediatly* 

Trior. With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales, and ethert. 

King. Lords giue vs leaue, the Prince of Wales and I 
Muft haue (bmc priuatc conference, but be ncere at hand. 
For we (hall prefently haue neede of you, Sxennt Lords* 
I know not vvhethcr God will haue it (b, 

For fome difpleafing feruice 1 haue done, 

Thatinbisfecrct doome, out of my blood, 

Hec'le breed reuengement and afeourge for me: 

But thou doft in the paiTages of life, 

Make me belecue jthat thou artonely mark’t. 

For the hot vengeance, and the rod of heauen, 

Topunifli my miftreadings. Tell meelfe, 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd,’ fuch raeane attempts, 
Such barren plcafures, rude focietie. 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnefle of thy blood. 

Aid hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

"Erin. So pleafe your Maieftie, /would /could 
Quit allofFences with as clearecxcufe, 

As well as I am doubtlefle / can purge 
My felfe of many /am charg’d. withall; 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg,. . 

Asinrepi oofeof many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the eareof greatnefle needes muft hcarc 
By Grilling pick- thanks and bafe newes- mongers, 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Finde pardon, on my true fubmiffion. 



Quite frow the flight of all thy aunceftors, 
Thy place in counfellthou haft rudely loft, 
Which by thy yonger brother is fupplide, 
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The Htsioritef 

Ofall the Court and P/mces of my bloud, 

The hope and cxpeft ation of thy time 
Is ruin’d, and the foule ofeueryman 
Prophetically doforethinke thy fa!k 
Had I fo lau till of my prefence bene; 

Soconmion hackncidin thecyesofmcn. 

So fiale and cheape to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the ci owne, 

Had Hill kept loyall to pofieffion, 

And left me in reputeleilc bamChment, 

Afellow ofno markcnorhkelihoode, .. 

By being feldome fecnc,I could not ftirre, 

But like a Comet,/ was wondred at, 

That men would tell their children, This is he: 
Others would fay, Where, which is Bulhngbroclce? 
And then I ftoleallcurtefiefromheauen, 

And dreft my felfc in fuch hunailitie, 

That I did pluckc allegcance from mens hearts, 
Loud fliouts,and filiations from their mouthes, 
Euen in theprcfencc of the cro wi icd King. 

Thus did I keepe my per, on frefli and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, - 
Ne’rc fccne, but wondred at, and fo my flats 
Seldome,but fumptuous.lnewed like a feaft. 

And wan by rarrneflcfuch folemnitie. 

Thes' ipping King, he ambled vp and downe. 
With (hallow leaflets, and rafli ban in wit', 

Soone kindled, and fooneburnt.carded his Hate, 
Mingled his royaltie with'carpmg foolcs, 

Had his great mmeprophaned with their fcctrncs, 
And gaue his countenance againlt his name 
T o laugh at gibing boyes,and fland the pufti 
Ofeucry beardleflc vainecomparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeoft himfeife topopularitie, 

T hat being dayly fwallowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with bony, and began to loath 
The tafte of fwceteneffe, whereof a little 
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More then j little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene, 

He was. but as the Cuckow is in Iunc, 
jjJjfcpot regarded : feene, but with fuch eyes 
AsWc and blunted with communitic, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on Sun-like Maicftie, 

When it (hincs feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe, 
Sieptin his face, and rendred fiich afpeft 
As cloudy men vfc to doe to their aduerfarics, 

Being with his prefence glutted, gorg’d, andjfull. • 
And in that very line, Harry,ftandcft thou, 

For, thou hafl lofl thy princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation. Not an eye, 

Butis aweary of thy common fight, 

Sauemine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe, 

Make blinde it felfe with foolikh tenderneffe. 

Trin. I fh all hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Bcmore my felfc. King. For all the world. 

As thou art ro this houre, was Richard then. 

When I from France (et foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now: 

Now, by my feepter , and my loule to bootc, 

He hath more worthy in tereft to the Rate, 

Then thou, the fhadow of fucceflion. 

For of no right, nor colour like fo right. 

He doth fill fieldes with harneffein the Rcalme, 
Turns head againft the Lyons armed iawes. 

And being no more in debt to yeercs, then thou, 
Leads ancient Lords, and rcucrend Bilhops on 
To bloody battels, and to bruifingarmes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got, 

wfS rCnowmcd Dow S las? Whofe high deeds, 
hofe hot incurfions, and great name in armes, 
o dsfrom all fouldicrt chtefe maioritie, 
fl nd military title capitall 
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The Htttorie of 
Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift. 
Thrice hath this Hojfpur Mars in fwathhng clothes, 

T his infant warrisr ,in his enterprifes, 

Pifcomfited great Douglas.tanebimoncc, 

Enlarged him, and madcafricnd of him, 

T o fill the mouth ofdeepc defiance vp. 

And Crake the peace and fnfetic of our throne, 

And what fay you to thw.percy, Northumberland, 

The Archbifhops grace of Yorke, Douglas, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againft vs,and are vp. 

But, wherefore do 1 tclltkfe newes to thee? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of nty foes, 

Which art my ncereft and deare ft enemy i 
Thou that art like enough, through vaffall fcare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene, 

To fight againft me.vndcr Percies pay, 

To dog his hecles.and curtfie at his frowncs, 

To fhew.how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not think e fo, you fhall not findcit fo» 

And God forgiue them, that fo much hauefwayd 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me. 

I will redeemc all this on P crcies head, 

Andjin the doling oflbme glorious day, 

Be bold to tell you that I am your Tonne, 

When I will wcare a garment all ofbloud. 

And ftaine my fauors in a bloudie maske, 

Which wafhr away.fhall fcourc my flrame with it. 

And that (ball be the day, when c’re it lights. 

That this fame child of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotfpur.this all praifed knight, 

And your vnthought of Harry .chance to mectc, 

For cuery honor, fitting on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes,and on my head 
My fbames redoubled. For the time Will come 
That I fhall make this Northrcn youth exchange 
His glorious deedes, tor my indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor.good my Lord, 

To engroflemy glorious deeds on my behalfc* 
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And I will call him to fo drift account, 

That he fhall render euery glory vn. 

Yea eucn the fleighteft worihip of his time, 

Or 1 will teare the reckoning from hishearr. 

This in the name of God.l promife here, 

The which, if he bepleafd.l fhall performer 
I do befeech your Maieftie may faluc 
The long grownc wounds of my intemperances 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

And I will die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

E’re breake the fmalleft parcell of this vow. 

Km. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

Thou ilialthaue charge, and foueraigne truft herein. 

How now <rood Bluntfthy lookes are full of fpecd. 

° Enter Blunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufines,that I come to fpeakc of 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

That Douglas and the Englifh rebels met. 

The eleuenth of this moneth,at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty, and a fearcfull head they arc, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand,) 

As cuer oflfred foule play in aftate. 

King. The Earle of Weftmerland fet forth to day, 

With him my Tonne, Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

For this aduertifement isfiue daies old, 

On Wednefday next,Harry,thou flialtfet forward, 

On Thur(day,we our felues will march. Our meeting 
/s Bridgenorth,and Harry, you fhall march 
Through Glocefterfhire,by which account, 

Our bufincs valued fbme twcluc daics hence, 
Ourgencrallforces,atBridgenorth fhallmeete: 

Our hands arefull of bufines,let’s away, 

Aduantagc feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt. 

Enter Ealflnlffe And Bar doll. 

Val. Bardoll, am I not falne away vilely fince this laft aftion? 
do I not bate ? doe /not dwindle ? Why my skin hangs about 
me, like an olde Ladies loofe gowne . Lam withered like an olde 
apple Iohn . Well, lie repent, and that filddenly, while I am in 
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The HtBorie of 

Lome liking , / (hall bcoutofheatt fhortly, and then I fhallhaue 
no drength to repent. And / hauc not forgotten what theinfide 
ofa Church is made of, /am a pcppercorne, a brewers horfe,thc 
in fide of a Church. Company,villanous company hath bene the 
fpoile of me. 

Bar. Sir Iohn.you arc Co fretfull,you cannot liuc long. 

Fd '. Why, there is it,come,fingmeabawdicfong, makeme 
merry . 1 was as vertuoufly gitien , as a gentleman needeto bee, 
vertuous enough.fwore littlc.dic’t notaboue feuen times a week, 
went to a bawdy houfe not aboue onccina quarter of an heure, 
paid mony that ! borrowed three or foure times, liued well, and 
in good coropafle, and now / hue out of all order , outofall 
compafl’e. . 

Bar. Why, you are Co fat, fir 7ohn,that you mud needes be out 
of all coropafle:out of all reafonable compaflc,fir /ohn. 

Fa/. Do thou amend thy face, and /le amend my life: thou art 
our Admiral!, thou beared the lanternein thepoope , butt’isin 
thenofeof thecithou art the knight of the burninglampe. 

Bar. Why, fir /ohn, my face does you no harm?. 

Fa/. No, lie be fworne , I make as good vfe of it , as many a 
man doth ofa deaths head, ora mementomori . I neuer fee thy 
face, but /thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. If thou wertany way 
giuen tovertue, /would fwcarc by thy face:my othe fhould bcc, 
By this fire, tbats Gods Angel. But thou art altogether giuen 
ouer: and wertindcede,butforthelightinthyface,thefonneof 
vttcrdarkenefTe. Whenthourand vp Gads hill in the night, to 
catch my horfe,ifI did not thinke that thou hadd bin an ignis fa- 
tutu, ora ball of wildc-fire, there’s no purchafe in mony. O, thou 
art a perpetuall triumph, an cucrlafting bone-fire light, thou haft 
faued me athoufandMarkcsin Link's and Torches, walking 
with thee in the night, betwixt Tauerne and Tauerne : butthe 
fackc that thou had drunke me, would haue bought mclightsas 
good cheapest the deared Chandlers in Europe.! haue maintai- 
ned that Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this two & thir- 
ty yeercstGod reward me for it. 

Bar. Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

Fd, Godatnercy,fo fhould / be fure to be heart- burnt 
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Piw now, damePartlct the hen, haue you enquir’d 
SLrickt my pocket/ ' EnteMi 

1 Hof- Why fir Io hn,what do you thinke, fir /ohn? do you think 
jkeepc theeues in my houfe ? /haue fearcht, 1 haue enquired.fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruant by feruant: 
the ti*ht ofa haite was neuer lod in my houfe before, 

Fatf. Ye lie, Hodeffe, Bardoll was fhau’d and lod many a 
haire: a ud /le be fworne, my pocket was pickt : go to, you are a 

Who /. 7 No,/ defie thee: Gods light,I was neuer cal'd fo 

in mine owne houfe before. 

Fdf. Goto,l know you well inough, 

Hof. No,fir Iobn,you do not know me, fir /ohn: I know you 
fir Iohn,you owe me mony, fir Iohn,and now you pickea quar- 
rell to beguile me ofit : /bought you a "dozen of fhirts to your 
backe. 

Fdf Doulas, filthy doulas , /haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues,they haue made boulters ofthem. 

Hof. Now as /am a true woman, holland ofviij.s. an ell : you 
owe mony here befides,Gr /ohn, for your diet, and by drinkings, 
and mony lent you,xxiiij, pound. 

Fdf. He had his part ofit.lefhim pay. 

Hof. He. ? a1as,he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fd. How/poorc/looke vpon his face. What call you rich/ le* 
them coyne his nofe, let them coync his checkes,Iic not pay a de- 
layer: what, will you make a yonker of me? fhall / not take mine 
eafein myne /nne, but / /hall haue my pocket pickt?I haue lod a 
feale ring ofmy grandfathers.worth fortie marke. 

Hof. O /efu ! /haue heard the Prince tell him, /know not how 
oft, that that ring was copper. 

Fdf How?the Prince is a /acke.a fneak-cup:Zbloud and he 
were here,/ would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay fo. 

Enter the Prince marching, and Fa/Jlalffe meetes him 
playing on h-ls trmchiort like a f.fe. 

Fdf. How now,la<Pis the winde in that doore Ifaith/mud wc 
all march. 7 

"Far. Yea, two, and two, Newgate fafhion, 

/*/. My Lord, I pray you hearc me. 

Fntu 
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frith What fait ft thou , miftris quickly ? how d ocih thy huf. 
band? / louc him well,he is an honeft man. 

Flofl, Good my Lord heart me, 

Falfl, P ret lice let her alone, and lift tome. 

'Trin: What fay ft thou /acke? 

Falf. The other night, /fell afleepe here, behind the Arras 
and had my pocket pickttthis houfe is turn'd bawdy houfc , they • 
pickc pockets. * 1 

Trin. What didfl thou lofe, /acke? 

Falf. Wilt thou belecue me, Hal: three or foure bonds of for- 
ty pound a’piece, andafealeringof my grandfathers. 

Trin. A trifle, fomc eight penny matter. 

Hoy?. So/ told him, my Lord, and /fa id, / heard your grace 
fay fo :^and my Lord hee fpeakes mod vilely of you, like a foulc 
mouth d man, as hcis,and faidhc would cudgell you. 

Trince What he did not? 

Ho/?, There’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me elfc. 

Falfl. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no more trueth in thee , then in a drawne foxe ; and for woman- 
hood , maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee. Go, you thing, go. 

Hofl.. Say, what thing, what thing? 

Talfl. W hat thing ? why, a thing to thanke God on, 

Hofl, /am nothing to thanke God on, I would thou fhouldft 
know it., I am an honellmans wife , and fetting thy knighthood 
afide, thou art a knauc to call me fo. 

Falfl. Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a bead to fay o* 
therwife, 

Hofl, Say, whatbeaft , thou knauc thou? 

Falfl. YVhat bead? why, an O ttcr. 

Trin., An Otter, fir /ohn? why an Otter? 

F alft. Why? fiice’s neither fiflinor flefh , a man knowes not 
where to haue her, 

Hofl . T hou art an vniuft man , in faying fb, thou or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou, 

Trin, Thou fayft true, HoftefTc, and he fiaunders thee moft 
groflely. 

Hofl. So he doth you, my Lord, and laid this oilier day, You 
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ou»ht him a thoufand pound, 

\ince Sirra, doe / owe you a thoufand pound ? 

Falf- A thoufand pound, Hal ? a million : thy love is worth a 

million : thou owe ft me thy loue, 

nay Lord, hee cald pou Iackc , and faid hee would 

cudgell yo°* 

Falfl Did I, Bardoll? 

gar. Indeed, fir /ohn, you fiudlo. 

Falf. Yea, if he faid my ring was copper, 

Tri. I fay.fis copper. darcft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
Falf. Why, Hal? thou knoweft, as thou art but a man, / dare, 
but as thou art Prince, I feare thee, as 1 fearc the roaring of the 

Lyons whelpe. 

Trin. And why not as the Lyon i 

Falf. Thekinghimfelfe, is to bee feared as the Lyon: doelt 
thou thinke ile feare thee, as / fearc thy father? nay , and / doe, I 

pray God mv girdle breake. 

Trin. O, if it fhould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
but firra, there’s no roorae for faith, trueth , nor honeftie , in this 
bofome of thine. It is all fill’d vp with guttes, and midrilfe. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? why, thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall, ifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandums of bawdy hou- 
fes,and one poore peniworth of Sugar- candle to make thee long 
Winded : if thy pocket were jnricht with any other iniuries but 
tbefe, I am a villaine *, and yet you will ftand to it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong : art thou not aftiaraed? 

Fal. Doeft thou hear e,Hal? thou knowft in the ftatc of inno- 
cencie, Adam fell, & what fhould poore lacke Falftalfc doin the 
daies of villany?thoufecft, I haue more flefh then another man, 
&thcrfore morefrailty.You confefte then you pickt my pocket. 
Trin, It appeares fo by the ftoric. 

Fal. Hoftefle, I forgiue thee, goe make ready breakefaft.loue 
thy husband, looke to thy feruants , cherifh thy ghefls.thou (halt 
find mectraff able to any honeft reafon: thou feeft /am pacified 
ftill : nay,prethee be gone. Exit Hoflejfe. 

Now, Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad? how is that 
anfwered? 

Trin. 
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Tritt. 0,my fwcet beoffe, I muft Hill be good angel tb tW 
the money is paid backe a " Vine. 

Fal. 6, l do not like that payingbackc, t’is a double labour 

‘Trm. 1 am good friends with my father. & may do any 

Fa/. Rob me the Exchequcrthc firft thing thou doeii , and 
do it with vnwafh't hands too. B : 

Bar. Do, my Lord. 

e Prm. 1 haue procured thee Jacke, a charge of foote. '■ 

Fal. I would it had bcenc of hor/e. Where fliall 1 finde one 
that can ftcale wc!l?0,for a fine thiefe oftheageofxxii.or there 
abouts; I am hainoufly vnprouided. .Well, God bethanlcedfoi 
thefe rebels , they offend none but the vertuous ; 1 laude them I 
pray fe them. Prin. Bardoll. Tar. My Lord. ' 

Prln. Go, bcarc this letter to Lord Iobn of Lancafter, 

To my brother John, this, to my Lord of Weftmet land.’ 

Go, Peto,to horfe,for thou and I 
Hauethirtie miles to ride yet ere dinner time: 

Iacke, meete me to morrow in the temple hall 
At two a clockc in thcafternoone. 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and there reeeiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high. 

And either weor they mu ft lower lie. K 

_ , f f ‘ Rare words, braue world.HoftefTe,my breakefaft.comt 
Oh, 1 couLd with this T auerne were my drum. Ixettnf. 

Ent er H otjpur, Wercejlcr, and Doug /at. 

Hot. Well (aid, my noble Scot, if (peaking trueth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution ill on Id the Douglas haue, 

As not a fouldier of thisfeafons ftampe. 

Should go fo generall currant through tfie world: 

By God, I cannot flatter, I defie 
The tongues of (bothers, but a braucr place 
I n m y hearts loue hath no roan then vour felfe: 

Nay, taskc roe to my word, approuc me, Lord* 

Douglas. T hou art the King of honour, 

N° man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 
fcuf I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 
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Hot. Do fo, and t’is well : What letters haft thou there? lean 

^y^Thcfc letters come from yoiir father. 

• Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not hirafclfc? 

Mef. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous fickc. 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he the Icifure to be fickc 
Infuchaiuftling time? who leads his power? 

Vndcr whofc gouernment come they along ? 

j \lef. His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 

mr. I prethce,tcl! me,doth hejeeepe his bed? 

Ttlef He did, my Lord, foure daies e’rc I fet forth. 

And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much feard by his Phifir ions. 

Wor . I would the ftatc of time had firft bin whole, 

E re he by ficknes had binvifited : 

His health was neucr better worth then now. 

Hot. Sicke now, droop: now, this ficknes doth infe& 

The very life- bloud of our enterprife, 

Tjscatchinghither,eucn to ourcampe: 

He writes me here, that inward fickncffc. 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawnc,nor did he thinke it meete. 

To lay fo dangerous and dcarc a truft 
On any foule rcmou’d,but on his owne, 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement , 

That with our fmall coniunction,wc fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: 

For, as he writcs,thereis no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainely pofleft 
Ofall our purpofes: what fay you to it? 

Wor. Your fathers ficknes is a maime to VS. 

Hot. A perilous gafli, a very limme lopt off, 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Sec riics more, then we (ball find it ; were it good, 

To fet the exact wealth ofall our dates. 

All at one caft/ to fet fo rich a maine, 
n the nice hazzard ofone doubtfiill houre, 
ft were not good, for therein ftiould 
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The Hijlorie of 

The very botame and the fouleofhope. 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug. Faith, and fo we ftiould, 

Where now remaines a fweete reuerfion, 

Wemay boldly fpend.vpon the hope, of what f is to come 
A comfort of retirementliues in this. 

Hot. A randeous,abometo flievnto, 

Jfthat the Diuell and mil chance looke big 
Vpon the maiden -head of our affaires. 

fVor. But yet l would yourfather had bene here: 

The qualitie and hairc of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion,it will be thought 
By fomc,that know not why he is away, 

That wifedome, loyalty, and roeere diflike 
O four proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke,how fuchan apprehenfion 
May tumethe tide offearefull fafiion, 

And breedc a kindc of queftion in our caufe: 

For, well you know,weof the offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftrift arbitrament , 

And flop all fight- holes, eu cry loope,from whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs. 

This abfcnce ofyour fathers drawes a curtaine, 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kinde of feare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. Youftrainetoofar. 

/rather of his abfcnce make this vfe. 

It lends aluftre and more great opinion, 

A larger date to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were hererformen muft thinke. 

If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pufh againft a kingdome, with his helpe 
We fb all or turne it.topfie tuxuy downe, 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioyn ts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as thistearme of feare. 

Enter Sir Fernet/. 
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yttnry the fourth. 

Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcome by my foule. 
for. Pray God mynewesbeworrh a welcome, Lord. 

The Earle of Wcftracrlandjfeuen thoufand ftrong, 

}. machine hither wards, with Prince Iohn. 

"SI. No harme, what more? 

Fer. And further/haue learnd, 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath fet forth, v 

Or hitherwards intended fpedily, 

With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He fhall be welcome too; where is his fonne, 

The nimble footed madcap.Prince of Wales? 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world afidc, 

And bid it pafTc 

Fer. All furnilht, all in Armes; 

All plumde like Eftridgcs,that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coates like images, 

Asfull offpiritasthe month ofMay, 

And gorgeous as the funne atMidfomer, 

Wanton as yotithfull goatcs,wilde as yong buls: 

Ifaw yong Harry with his beuer on, 

His cufhes on his thighs, gallantly armdc. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury,’ 

And vaulted withfucheafeintohisfeat. 

As if an Angelldrcpt downe from the clouds. 

To turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfcmanfhip. 

Hot, No more, no more,worfe then the fun in March, 
This praife doth nourifh agues, let them come, 

They come like facrifices in their trim, 
Andtothefire-eydmaiddffmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fhall on his altars fit 
Vp tothe cares in bloud. I am on fire 
A o hearc this rich reprizall is fo nigh, 

A"d yet not ours:Come,lct metake my horfe, 

Who is to bcare me like a thunderbolt, 

“ Sainft the bofosne of the Prince of Wales, 




The Hifterie of 
Harry to Harry, fliall not horfc to horfe 
Mcete,and ne’re parr, till one drop downca coarfefc 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learnd in Worcefter, as I rode along, 

He can drawe his powcrxhis fourtcene daics, 

bong. 1 hat's the vvorft tidings.that I heare ofit. 
or. I by my faith, th.t beares a fro Cue found. 

Hot. W hat may the Kings whole battell reach vnto- 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Fcrtie let it be, 

-My father and Glendower being both atvay. 

The powers of vs may feme fo great a day. 

Come let vs take a mufterfpeedTiy, 

Doomes day is neere, die all,die merily. 

Doug. T alke npt of dying,/ am out of Fare 
Ofdeath or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt, 

Enter Falftatffe andBardoll. 

Valf. Bardoll, get thee before to Couentry, fill me a bottleof 

fackc,our fouldiours fhall march through. Wee’le to Suttoncop. 
hill tonight. r 

Bar. Will you giue roe money, Captaine? 

Fa/. Lay outlay out. 

Bar. Thisbottlemakesanangell. 

Fal. And if it do, take it for thy labour, and if it make twen- 
ty, take them all , Ileanfwerethecoynage, bid my Liuetenant 
Peto mcete me at T ownes end. 

Bar. I will,Captaine,farewcll. Exit. 

Tal. Iflbeadiamed ofmyfouldiers , /am a fowft gurnet,! 
haue mifufed the Kings prefle damnably . I haue got in ex- 
cnange of 1 50 fouldicrs, 300. and odde pounds . IprefleM 
none, but good houftiolders, Yeomens fonnes , inquire roeoui 
contrafled batclieicrs , fuch as had beetle askt twice on the 
banes , fuch a commodity of warme flaues, as had as licoe heart 
tne Diuell as a dvumme, fuch asfearethereportofaCaliueri 
worfe then a ft rooke fou!e,or a hurt wild-duckc:/preft me none, 
but luch tofts and butter , with heartes in their bellies no bigg® ! 
then pins heads , and they haue bought out their feruiccs . aid 
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now my whole charge confifts of Ancients , Corporals , Lieu 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, flaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth , where the gluttons dogs licked his fores rand 
fuch as indeede were ncuer foul diers , butdifcardcd.vniuftfcr- 
uingmen, yonger fonnes to yonger brothers, reuolted tapfters 
ancfOfilcrs tradefalne, the cankers of a calme world, and a long 
peace, ten times more dishonourable ragged , then an old fazdc 
ancient, and fuch haue I to fill vpthe roomes of them as haue 
bought out their feruiccs,tbat you would thinke, that /had a hun- 
dred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine- kee- 
ping from eating draffe and huskes. A maddefellow mette mce 
on tne way, and told me / had vnloaded all the gibbets and prefl 
the dead bodies. No eie hath feene fuch skar- crowes. lie not 
match through Couentrie with them, that’s flatter nay, and the 
villaincs march wide betwixt the legs , as if they had gyues on, 
for indeede, /had the mod of tbemoutof prifon, there’snota 
fliirte and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe ftiirte is two» 
napkins tack’t together, Jand throwne ouer the fhoulders like a; 
Heralds coate without fleeues, and the fhirte, tofay thetrueth, ; 
ftolne from my hoft at S. Albones, or the red nofe inkeeper of 
Dauintiy, but that’s all one, thei’lefinde linnen enough on euc- 
ry hedge. " 

Enter the Prince , And the Lord of JVeflmerland. 

Priti. How now, blowne lacker 1 how now , quilt/ 

Fa/, What, Hal/ how now, mad wag / what a diuel doft thott 
in Warwickcfhirc’My good L.of Weftmerland,/cry you mer-f 
cie, / thought your honour had already bene at Shrcwesburic. 

Wef. Faith, fir /ohn,t is more then time that I were there, and[ 
you too, but my powers are there already: the king I can tell you* 
lookes for vs all, we muft away all night. 

Talf. T ut, neuer feare me, 1 am as vigilant as a Cat , to fteak 
Creame. 

Britt. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hatha! 
ready made thee butter ; but tell me , Iacke, whofe fcllowes an 
Jnefe that come after? 

Talf. Mine, Hal, mine, 

Pm. / did neuer fee fuch pitifull raftals* 
ralf. Tut, tut, good inough to tofTc, foode for powder, foot 
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for powder', thei'le fill a pit a$ well as better : tufh man , mortal! 
men, mortallmen. 

Weft. /, but, firlohn, me thinkes they 'are exceeding p oorc 
and bare : too beggarly. 

Fal. Faith , for their pouertie, I know not where they had that* 
and for their barenefle, l atn fure they neucr learn ’t that of me, 
Tri. No,ile be fworne.vnlefle you call three fingers on the ribs 
bare:but firra, make hafte, Percy is already in the field, Exit, 
Fa/f. What, is the king incamp’t? 

Weft, tic is, fir Iohn, I feare we (hall ftay too long. 

Falft , W ell, to the latter end of a fray, and the beginning 0 f a 
feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kcene gueft, Exeunt - 

Enter HotjpurJVorcefter , Doug/at >and Vernon, 

Hot. Wce’le fight with him to night. 

Wor. h may not be. 

Dougl. You giue him then aduantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot. Why, fay you for lookes be not for fupplyf 
Ver, So do we. 

Hot, His is ccrtainc, ours is doubtful!. 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifdc, ftir not to night. 

Ver, Do not, my Lord, 

' Doug. You doe not counfell well: 

You fpcakeit out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no (lander, Douglas, by my life, 

And I dare well mainraine it with my life; 
if well rcfpe&ed honor bid me on, 

/hold as little counfell with weake feare, 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day Hues : 

Let be feenc to morrow in the battel), which of vs fearcs. 

Yea, or to night. Verf Content. 

Hot. To night, fay /. 

Ver « Come, come, it may not be, 

I wonder much, being men of fuch great leadingas you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaine horfe 
Of my^coofcn V ernons are not y et come vp. 
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Tour Vnckle Worceftershorfes came but to day. 

And now their pride and mettallis afleepe, 

coutasc with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a horfe is halfe thehalfeof himfclfc, 
jifft So are the horfes of the enemie. 

In generall iourney bated and brought low: 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the king exccedcth our: 

For Gods fake, coofen, ftay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley . Enter fir Walter Blunt. 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 

/f you vouchfafe me hearing, and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loucyou well, and eucnthofefome 
Enuie your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitic, 

But ftand againft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt: And God defend, but (fill I fhould ftand fo> 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftand againft anoynted Maieftie. 

But to my charge. The king hath fent to know 
The nature of your grieues, and whereupon 
You coniurefrom the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie, teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious crueitie. If that the king 
Haue any way your good deferts forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues, and with all (peed, 

You (hall hauc your defires with intcreft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfc, and theft 
Herein milled bv your (uggeftion. 

Hot , T he king is kind : and well we know, the king 
Knowesat what time to promife, when to pay : 

My father, my vnckle, and my (elfe, 

Did giue him that fameroyaltie he wares, 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sickc in the worldcs regard, wretched and low? 
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A poore vnmindcd outlaw fneaking home. 

My father gauc him welcome to the rtiore: 

And when he heard him fwcare and vow to God, 
He came but to be Duke of Lancaftcr, 

To fue his liuery, and beg bis peace 
With tearcs of innocencie, and tearmes of zcale, 
My father in kind heart and pittie mou’d, 

Swore him afliftancc, and perform’d it too. 

| Now, when the Lords and Barons of therealmc, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leaneto him, 
i The more and lcdR came in with cap and knee, ' 
| Met him in Boroughs.Gties, Villages, 
i: Attended him on bridges, flood in lanes. 

Laid giftes before him, proffer’d him their oathes, 

f Gaue him their heires, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the hcelcs, in golden multitudes. 

He prcfcntly, as greatnefle knowes itfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poors, 

V pon the naked fhore at Rauenfpurgh, 

And now forfooth takes on him to reformc 
Some certaine edifts, and fome (freight decrees 
That lie tooheauieon the Common- wealth. 
Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouerhis Countric wrongs, and by this face. 

This feeming brow of iuftice, did he winne 
The hcarrs of all that he did angle for: 

.P roceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left bchindhim here, 
jWhen he was perfonali in the /ri(h warre, 

Blmt.i Tut, /came not to heare this. 

Hot, Then to the poinr. 

In fhort time after, he depos’de the King, 

]Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

'And in the neckc of that, task’t the whole ftate: 
|T o make that worfe; fuffred his kinfman March, 
|(Whoi$,if cuery owner were well plac’d, 
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Jndecdc his King) to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’t me in my happy viflories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnckle from the counfcll boord. 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othc, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, drone vs to feckc dut 
This head offafetie, and wi thali to pric 
Into his title, the which wc find 
Too indirefi for long continuance. 

•Blunt Shall 1 rcturne this anfwcre to the King? 

Hot. Not fo,fir Walter. Wee’le withdraw a while. 
Go to the King.and let there be impawnd 
Some furetic for a fafe returne again c, 

And in the morning early (hall my vnckle 
Bring him our purpofes,and Co farewell. 

Blunt I would you would accept of grace and loue, 

Hot. Andmaybe,fowefhall. 

Blunt Pray God you do. 

Enter Archhijhop of Tor he, and fir Mighell. 

Arch. Hie, good fir Mighcll.beare this fealed briefe 
With winged hade to the Lord Marshall, 

This to my coofen Scroope,and all the red 

To whom they are directed. Ifyoukncw 

How much they do import, you would make hade. 

Sir M, My good Lord, I geffc their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you do. 

To morrow, good fir Mighcl!,is a day. 

Wherein, thcfortunc of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide thetouch.Forfir,at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderdand, 

The King with mighty and quicke raifed power, 
Mectes with Lord Harry: And I feare,fir Mighell, 
What with the ficknefie of Northumberland. 

Whofe power was in the fird proportion, 

And what Owen Glendowers ablcnce thence, 

W ho with them was a rated finew too, 
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And comes notin,oucr-ruldc by prophecies, 

I feare, the power of Percy is too wcake. 

To wage an inftant triall with the King. 

Sir 7 )■}. Why, my good Lord, you neede not feare. 

There is Dougla$,and Lord Mortimer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer is not there* 

Sir M. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy, 
And there is my Lord ofWorcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warrionrs,noble gentlemen. 

Arch. Andfo there is,but yet the king hath drawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn efLancafter, 

The noble Wefimerland, and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuals and dearc men 
Ofcfliination,and command in armes. 

Sir 7H. Doubt not , my L. they fliall be well oppos’d 
Arch. I hope no lefte,ycr,ncedfull t is to feare, 

And to preuent the worft, fir Mighcll, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not,e’re the king 
DifmiiTe his power, he mcanes to vifit vs. 
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l For he hath heard of our confederacy, 
i And,t’is but wifodome,to makeftrong again ft him? 

> Therefore make haftc, I muft go write againc 
( To other friends, andfo farewell, fir Mighcll* Exeunt. 

Enter the King, “Prince of Wales, Lor d Iohn ofLancafier, E<trlt 
* of Wefimer land, Sir Walter Blunt, and Fa/Jlalffe, 

’ King. How bloudily the funne begins to peare, 
j Aboue yon busky bill, the day lookes pale 
I At his diftemperature. 

] Trin. The Southeren wind 

p Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And, by the hollow whiffling in the leaues, • 

Foretds a temped and a blu firing day* 

] King. Then,withthelofersletitfirapathize, 

For nothing can fecme foule to thofe that winne* 

^ The trumpet founds, Enter JVorcefier. 

j r King. Hownow, my Lord ofWorcefter? tis not vvdV 
1 j/ Thac you and I /hould mcctc vpon fuch tearmes 
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As now we meete. You haue deceiu’d our truft, 

And made vs dofFe our eafie robes of peace, 

To cruflr our old limmes in vngcntle fteelc: 

This is not wclhrny Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againc vnkmt 
This churhfh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient orbe agaiuc. 

Where you did giue a faireand naturall light, 

And be no more an exhal d meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Of broched mifehiete to the vnbomc times? 

Wor. Hcare mc,my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content, 

T o entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quiet hourcs.For I proteft, 

/haue not fought the day of this diflike. 

King You haue not fought it : how comes it then? 

Fat. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it, 

Prin. Peace, chewct, peace. 

Wot. It pleas’d your Maieftie to turnc your lookes 
Offau our, from myfelfe.’and all our houfe, 

And yet /muft remember you, my Lord: 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends, 

* Foryou myftaffe of office did Ibreake 
In Richards time, and polled day and night 
To meetc you on the way,and killc your hand, 

When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrongand fortunate as I. 

It was my fe!fe,my brother and his Ibnne, 

That brought you home,and boldly did outdatc 
The dangers of the time. Y ou fworc to vs, 

And you did fweare that othe at Dancaftcr, 

That you did nothing purpofc gainft the Hate, 

Nor claime no further , then your new falne right, 
he feare ofGaunt,DukcdomeofLancaftcr: 
o this, we fworc our aid:but in fhort fpace 
a ra !" d d °wne fortune fhowring on your head, 
_Andfuch a floud of greatneffe fell on you, 
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What with our hclpc, what with thcabfent King, 
What with the injuries of a wanton time. 

The feemingfuffcrances that you had borne. 

And the contrarious winds that held the king 
So long in his vnluckie lrifh wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from this fwarme of faire aduantages. 

You tcoke occafioii to be quickly wooed 
Tagripe the generall fway into your hand, 
Forgotyourotheio vs at Dancafter, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’d vsfo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowcs bird 
Vfelh the fparrovv, did opprefTeour neaft, 

Grew by our feeding to (o great a bulke, 

That eucn our louedurft not come necre your fight 
For feareof fwa!Iowiug:but with nimble wing 
We were enforc’t for fafetie fake, to flie 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we (land oppofed by Inch meanes, 

As you your fclfehaue forg’d againft yourfelfe 
By vnkind vfage,dangerou$ countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
Sworne to rs in your yonger enter prize. 

King. Thefe things indeede you haue articulate. 
Proclaimed at market Croflcs, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion, 

With fbme fine colour that may plcafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difeontents, 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innouation, 

And neuer yet did infu'rreCtion want 
Such water colours, to impaint hiscaufe. 

Nor moody b eggars, ftaruing for a time, " 

Ofpell mell hauocke and confufion. 

'T’rtn. In both your armies there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dcarely for this encounter, 

/fonce they ioyne in tryall,tell your nephew, 
ThePrince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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Henri* the fourth. 

Jnpraifcof Henry Percy, by mv hope., 

This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doc not thinkc a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftiuc, more valiant , or more valiant yong. 

More daring, or more bold is now aliuc, 

To grace this latter age with noble deedes : 

For my part, I may fpeake it to my fhame, 

I haue a ti ewant been to chiualrie, 

And fo I heare, he doth account me too; <r 

Yet this before my fathers Maieftic, 

I am content that he fhall take the oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, to faue the blood on ey ther fide, 

Try fortune with him, in fingle fight. 

Kin. And Prince of Wales, fo dare we venture thee. 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 

Do make againft it : No good Worcefler, no: 

We loue our people well, eucn thofc we loue, 

That are milled vpon your coofcns parr, 

And will they take the ofFer of our Grace, 

Both he, and they and you, yea euery man •>! 

Shull be my friend againe,and ilebe his. 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
What he will doe. But if he will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs, 

And they (hall doe their office. So be gone: 

We will not now be troubled with replie, 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. Exit Worcester, 

Prin. It will not be accepted on my life, 

The Douglas and the Hotfpurboth together. 

Are confident againft the world in arises. 

Kwg. Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them. 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt : ttutntnt 
P<*1. Hal, if thou fee me downe in the battell Vrin.Fulft. 
And beftride me,fo,t’is apoynt of fricndfhip. 

Prin. Nothing but a Coloffus can doc thcc that friendfhip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 
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l&f • V*lf. /would it were bed time, //at, and all well. 

Trin. Why? thou owed God a death. 

Falf. T’isnot due yet , / would be loath to pay him before hi* 
day : what neede /bee Co forward with him that cals not on mee> 
Well.t’isno matter, honor pricks me on .-yea, but how if honor 
pricke me off when 1 comcon ? how then?can honor fet to a leg} 
m no : or an arme? no:or take away the griefe of a wound ? no:ho. 

■ nor hath no skill in forgery then/ no : W hat is honour/ a worde: 

• wh’^is in that word honor/what is that honour/aire : a trimrec- 

i koning. Who hath it / he that dyed a Wcdnefday : doth he fcele 
. it / no : doth he heare it/no : t'is infenfiblc then-yea: to the dead: 
J but will it not line with the liuing / no : why/ detraction will not 
; fuffer it , therefore ile none of it , honour is a meere skutchion, 
' and fo ends roy Catechifme. Exit. 

Enter Worcefer and fr VfchardVtrnon. 

TVor. O no, my nephew muft not know, fir Richard/ 

‘ The libcrall kind offer of the king. 

• Ver. T’wcrcbcfthedid. 

i Wor. Tlien are we all vnder one. 

7t is not po/Tible : it cannot be, 

; The king flaouldkecpe his word inlouingvs, 

■ Hc'will fufpea vs ftill, and finde a time 
Topunifii this offence in other faultcs, 

1 Sttppofition,all our Iiucs, ftiall be ftuckefidl of eyes, 

| For treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

1 Who neuerfo tamc.fo chcrifh t and lock’t vp, 

. Will hauc a wild trickc of his ancefiers : 

J Looke how we can, or fad or merrily; 

.< interpretation will mifquote our looker, 

^ And we fhall feede like oxen at a Rail, 
l The better cheriflit, ftill the neerer death. 

Mv nephewes trcfpaflc may be well forgot. 

It hath the cxcufc of youth, and heat of blood, 

. And an adopted name of priuilcdge, 

'! A hair-braind Hotfpur gout rned by a fplccnc: 

'j All his offences liue vpon my head 
|' And on his fathers. We did traine him on, 
l! And bis corruptionbcing tane from vs, 



Htnrit the fourth. 

We as thefpringof all, fhall pay for all: 

Therefore good coofen, let not Harry know. 

In any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Hot fur. 

* y (t £) c l,uer what yon wil,i!e fay f is fo. f/crc comes your coofen* 
Hot. My vnckle is return’d. 

Pcliuer vp my Lord of Weftmcrland, 

Vnckle, what newes, 

w ,r. T he King will bid you battell prefcntly, 

Doug, Defiehim bythcLord of Weftmcrland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo, 

Doug. Marry and fhall, and very willingly. Exit Doug, 
mr. There is no feeming mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 
mr, 1 told him gently of our grieuances. 

Of his oath-breaking, which he mended thus. 

By now forfwearing that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs rebels, traitors, and will feourge 
With hawtie armes, this hatefull name in vs. Enter Dong, 

Dong, Arme, gentlemen, to armes:for I hauc thrownc 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth, 

And Weftmcrland that wasingag’d did bearc it, 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

JVor. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the king. 

And, nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrel! lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmouth: tell me, tell me. 

How fhewd his talking / feemd it in contempt/ 

Ver. No, by my foulc, 1 neucr in my life 
Did heare a challenge vrg’d mere modeftly, 

V nleffe a brother fhould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of Armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trim'd vp your pray fes with a Princely tongue, 

Spokeyour deferuings likeaChronide, 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By ftill difpraifing praife, valued with you: 

And which became him like a Prince indeed* 
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He made a blufhing citall of himfclfe. 

And chid his t re want youth with fuch a grace, 

As if lie maftred there a doublefpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly: 

There did he pauftjbutlet me tell the world. 

If he outliue theenuieof this day, 

England didneuerowe fo fweetea hope. 

So much mifeonftrued in his wantonnefle. 

Hot. Coofen, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : neucr did I hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild a libertic: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

1 will imbracehim with a fouldiers arme. 

That he fhall fhrinke vndcrmycourteGc. 

Arme, arme with fpeed, and fellowcs, fouldiers, friendes, ' 

Better confider what you hauc to doe, 

That I that hauc not well thegift of tongue 
Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter 4 mejfenger. 

21e{. My Lord, here arc letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot reade them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is ftiort: 

T o fpend that fhortnes bafely, were too long, 

If life did ride vpon a dials point, 

Still ending at the arriuaH of an hour,e, 

Ar.d if we line, weliuc to tread on kings, 

7f die, braue death, when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confcicnces, the armes are faire, 

When the intent of bearing them is iuft. Enter Another. 
Mef. My Lord,' prepare, the King comes on apace. 

Hot. I thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale : 

For I profefle not talking, onely this, 

Let each roan doe his beft : and here draw I a fword, 

Whofc temper I intend to ftaine 

With the beft blood that 1 can meet withall, 

In theaduentureof this perillous day. 

Now efpcrancc Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftie inftruments of war. 

And by that muficke let vs all embrace, 



.Amy the fourth, 

Porhcauen to earth, fomeofvsneuerlhal! 

A fecond time do fuch a cou: tefie. 
litre they embrace , the trumpets found, the Ktfig enters with his 
power, alarms to the battell, then enter Douglas, and Sir tVal- 
ter 'Blunt . 

Blunt What is thy namc.thatin battell thus thou eroded mei’. 
What honour doft thoufeeke vpon my head? 

Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And 1 do haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufc fome tell me that thou ait a King. 

Blunt They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford dearc to day hath bought 
Thy iikenefle,for in ftcad of thee, King Harry, 

Thisfword hath ended him/o fhall it thee, 

Vn'efTe thou ycclde thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt I was not bornca yeelder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou fhalt find a king that will reuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Douglas hils B hint, then enter Hot fpur. 

Hot. O Douglas,hadft thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
Ineuer had rriumpht ouer a Scot, 

Doug, Als done.als won.-herc breathles lyes the king. 

Hot, Where? Doug. Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas^no, l know' this face full well, 

Agallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Semblably furmfht like the king himftlfe. 

Ttoug. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wertaking? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now bymy fword, I. will kill all his coates- 1 
lie miu ther all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill / meete the King. Hot. Vp,and away, 

Ourfouldiours ftand full fairely for the day. 

Alarme,, Enter Falfialjfe folm. 

fl Th0U S h ^ cou ^ fcape fliot-free at London , I fearc the 

f w | re,herC ’ S n ° ^ coiin o but vpon the pate. Soft, who.are you? 
t Walter Blunt, ther’s honor for you, here’s no vanity : lamas 
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hot as molten lead,and as heauy too ; God keepelead out oftne 
I neede no more weight then mine owne bowels . / haue led mv 
rag ofMuffins where they are pepperd : there's not three of my 
1 5Q- left aline, and they arc for the cownes er.d , to beg durin® 
l;fe:but who comes here? Enter the Trince , 

Prin. Wlut,ftandft thou idle here? lend me thy fword/ * 
Many a noble man lies ffarke and ft life, 

V nder the hooues ofvauntiffg enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreueng’d. I prethee lend me thy fvvord 
laU O Hal, 1 prethee giite nic leaaetobrcaihej while : 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds marines, as I haue done this day 
/haue paid Percy, I haue made him fare, ^ 

Erin He is indeed, and lining to kill thee* 

I prethee lend me thy fword. 

IW, Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be alitie, thou pet ft not 
my fword, but take my piftoli if thou wilt, 

Erin. Giue it metwhat/ is it in the cafe? 

Tal. I Hal,t’is hot,t’is hot, i here’s that will facke a Citie. 

The Prince d.rmvc sit out, and finds it to he a bottle of [:che. 

Prin. What? is it a time to ieaft and dally now/ ’ 

He throyees the hot tie at hisn, ' p x \ u 

Ed. Well, if Percy be aline, /le pierce him, ifhedoromcin 
my way : fo, ifhedonot.if /come in his willingly let him make a 
Carbonado of me, I like not fuch grinning honour as fir Walter 
Hath. giue me life, which if 1 can faue,fo:ifnot, honour comes viv. 
lookt for, and there’s an end* 



Alar me, excurfians , Enter the King, the Trince. Lord lohn 
,< of Line after, and Earle of Weftmerland. 

* King. Tprethee Harry, withdraw thy fclfc, thou bleedcft too 

* niucn^oi a Jo Hn ofLancafler, go you with him. 

T.Iohn. Not I ,my Lord, vnlefTe I did blcede too. 

; Prin. 1 befeech yourMaicfticmakevp, 

; -Leaf} your retirement do amaze your friends. (tents 

* Kmg /will do fo ; my Lord of Wcftmerland, lead him to Ins 

' Comc ’ tri y Lord > ,le lead you to youi tent. 

| irin, Lead me, my Lord?/ do not neede your helpe, 

I! And God forbida /hallow fcratch fhould drii.e 
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Henry the fourth* 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftain'd nobililie lies troden on, 

And rebels aruies tiiutnph in maflacres. 

lob. We breathe too long, come, cocfen W eftmer’and, 
Onrduciie this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft deceiu’d me, Lancafter, 

I did not tliinke thee Lord of furh a fpirit: 

Before, 1 lou’d thee as a brother, lohn, 

But now, I doc refpe/t thee as my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at thepovnt. 

With luftier maintenance, then I did looke for 
Of fuch an vngrowne warrior. 

'prin. O, this boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 

'Doug. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas, fatal! to all thofe 
Thatwearclhofecoloursonthcm. What art thou 
That counterfetft the perfon of a king? 

Kin. The king himfelfe, who Douglas grieuesat heart, 

So many of his Ihadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king:I haue two boyes 
SeckePercieand thy felfc about the field, 

But feeing thou fal’ft on me fo luckily, 

I will allay thee, and defend thy felfc. 

Doug. Ifearcthouart another countcrfct, 

And yet, in faith, thou bcareft thee like a king, 

But mine, /am furc, thou art, who cr’e thou be: 

And thus /winne thee. 

They fight, the King heingin danger, Enter Prince of Wafa. 

Prin. Wold vp thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armesi 
It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee, 

\ Vho neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay. 

n i r They fight, Douglas flietb. 

Chcerely my Lord, how fares your grace? 
oir NicholasGawfey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Cliftonrilc to Clifton ftraight* 

King* Stay, and breathe awhile: 

A 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And ftievv’d thou makeft fome tender of my life. 

In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Pn». O God, they did me too much imuric, 

Thateucr faid,! harkened for j’our death. 

If it were fo, I might hauc let alone 
The inful ting hand of Douglas oner you, 

Which would haue bene as /pcedy in your end, 

As all the poifonous potions in the world, 

Andfau’dthe trecherous labour of your fonne. 

King. Make vp to Chfton,IIc to S. Nicholas Gawfey. Exit Ki 
Enter Hoe four. 1 ’ 

Hot. Iflmiftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

Prin, Thou fpeakft.as if! would deny my name. 

Hot. M v name is Harry Percy. 

Triii. Why, then/fee a very valiant rebell of that name? 
/am the Prince of Wales,and thinke not,Pcrcv, 

T o ftiare with me in glory any more: 

Two ftars keepc not their motion in one fphere. 

Nor can one England brookea double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now,fhall it, Harry? for the houre is come, 

T o end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

Trin, /le make it greater, e're I part from thee. 

And all the budding honours on thy creft, 

He crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

The] fight; Enter Faflaiffe. 

Fa/. Wei! faid, Hal,to it, Hal . Nay you ftull find no boyes 
play herc.I can tefl you. 



Enter 'Doug/aefie fghteth with Faflaiffe fie fals 
dnvne a tf he mere dead ,t he Vr trice 
|ij| kii/etb Percy. 

. i Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d me of my youth> 

: I j /better brooke the Ioffe of brittle life, 

Iff: T hen thofe proud titles thou haft won of me. 



Henry the fourth. 

They wound my thoughts, worfe then thyfword my flefh: 

Rut thought’s the flaucoflifc, and life times foolc, 

And tinuTthat takes funmy of all the world, 

Muft haue a ftop. O, I could propbccie, 

Rut that the earth and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue: ne> Percy, thou art duft 

^Trin. For wormes , braue Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 
ill wean'd ambition, how much art thou fhruncke? 

When that this body did containea fpirit, 

A kingdoine for it was too fmali a bound, 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 

Is rooroe inough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Beares not aliuc fo ftout a gentleman. 

If thou wertfenfib'e of curtche, 

I fhould not make fo great a fhewof zeale: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And euenin thy bchalfedc thankemy fclfe. 

Fordoing thefe faire rites of tenderneffe. 

Adiew.and take thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the grauc, 

Butnot remembredin thy Epitaph. 

He flneth Falflaiffe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance! could not all this flefh 
Keepe in a lime life l poore lacke, farewell, 

I Could haue better fpar’d a better man. 

0, 1 fhould haue a hcauy miffe of thee. 

If I were much in lour with vanitie: 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though m ny dearer, in this bloody fray. 

/nbowel d will I fee thee by and by, 

Till then, m blood by noble Percy lie. Exit. 

' ^ Faflaiffe rifeth vp. 

Pal. Tnbowel’d? if thou inbowell me to day , ile giue you leaue 
to powder mee and eate me too to morrow- Zblood , t’was time 
o cou..teif C ( , or that hot termagant Scot had paid mee fcot and 
° 0, ^“Werfet ? I lie , / am no counterfet : to die is to be a 
n cr et , for hee is but the counterfer of a man, who hath not 

-=*■■■ the 
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the hfc of a man : but to counterfet dying when a man theta 
uieth 13 to be no counterfet , but the true and perfeft 
ifc indeed. 1 he better part of valour is difcretion, in rhe wflf 
better part I hauehrued my life. Zounds lam afraid ofthX 
powder Percy, though he be dead’.- how if he liiould coun£ 
too and nfe. bv rr.y faith, 1 am afraid he would prone the ba £ 
counterfet: therefore ilc make him fure, yea,and lie fweare I |<jU 
him. Why may not he life afw ell as I ? nothing confutes me I 
eyes , and no body fees me: therefore firra, with a new wound in' 

) our thigh, come you along with roe. 

Heroes vp Botfmr on his back?, Enter Prince and 
I ohn of Lane after. 

P;w. Come, brother John, full brauefy haft thcuflcfli’t 
1 hy niayden fword. 

Iolm. But (oft, whom h;vijc we here? 

Did you not tell nie this far man was dead/ 

Prin. I did, IfavV him dead, 

Breathlefleand bleedingon the ground. Art thou aliucS - 
AJr is it rantanc that playes vpon our eic-ficrhc? 

J prethec fpeake, we will not trufl our eies 

Without our cares, thou art notwbat thoufeem’ft. 

cc 7 ame > f am not a double man.-butif /[,<( 
notlacke Falftalffc , then am lalacke: thereisPercie.if vour 
fither will doe mec any honour, fo: if not, let him kill the next 

1 ercy himfclfe : I loo.ee to be either Earle or Duke^/can affine 
yon* 

l r f 3/^ 1 m m >’ Ce]fc > raw thee dead. . 3 
. r Diditthou? I ord, Lord, how this world is giuen tolv- 
mg? I grant you, I vv<1sdowne,and out of breath, and fo was bee, 
but wee rofe both at aninftnnt , and fought a long houreby 
, lrewesbune cocke, if / may be belceued, fo : if not, let them 
that fhould rewarde valour , beare thcfi.nne vpon (her oivnc 
icads. lie take itvpon my death, / gaue him this wound in the 
thigh ir the man were alme,and wouid denie it, Zounds I vvould 
make huneate apieceof royfword. 

John, r his is the ftrangeft tale, that cuer 1 heard. 

Vrin 1 his is the ftrangeft fellow, brother /ohn. 

Come, btingyourlgggagenobiy on yourbacke. 



Henry the fourth. 

for my part, if alic may doe thee grace, 

J irmldit with the happteft termes I haue. 

& 0 A retraite is founded, 

cprin. The Trumpet fou nds retrait, the day is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field, 

To feewhat friends are filling, who are dead. Exeunt. 

F.d. He follow, as they fay , for reward. Hce that rewards me, 
God reward him. If /doe growe great, ile growelelTc, for ile 
and leaue Sacke,and hue eleancly as a nobleman fhould 



doe. 



£xit. 



I. 



The Trumpet s found, Enter the King , Prince of Wales , horde 
I ohn of Lane after, Earle of fVeftmerlund, with fVorcefter, and. 
Vernon, prif oners. 

King. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke. 

Uifpirited Worcefter, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon, and termes of loue to all of you? 

And wouldfi: thou turnc our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans ti ufl? 

Three knights vp< our partie flaine to day, 

•A noble Earle, and many a creature clfe, 

Had beenaliue this houre, 

If like a Chilian thou hadft fi nely borne 
Betwixt ou|grmies triie intelligence. 

fVor. Wqajjp haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to : 

Atfd 7 imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded, it fals on me. 

King Beare W orce ft er to the death, and V ernon too: 

Othtjr offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the field? 

Prist. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, whenfaefa^w 
Thefortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men 
Vpon the foote of feare, fled with the reft: 

And falling from a hill, he wasfo bruiz’d, 
f nat the purfuers tookc him. At my tent 
he 'Douglas is : and /befeech your grace 
Iroaydifpofcof him. 
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King. With all my heart. 

Trin . Then brother, Iohn of Lancafter, 

To you this honourable bounty fiiall belong, 

Go to the Douglas , and deliuer him 
Vp to his pleafurc.ranfomlefTc and free: 

His valours fhcw’n vpon our Crefts to day, 

Haue tjught vs how to cherflft liich high deeds, 

Euen in the bofome of our aduerfnries, 

I ohn. I thanlce your Grace fcyt this high curtefic, 
Which I fhall giue away igmiediatly. 

King. Then this remames, that we diuide our power, 
You fonne /ohn, and my coofen Weftmerland 
Towards Yorke fhall bend, you with youidecrcftfpced 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, 
Who, as we heare, are bufilyinarmes: 

My felfe, and you, forme Harry, will towardes Wales/ 
To fight with Glendawer and the Earle of March. 
Rebellion in this land fhall lofe his fway, 

Meeting thochccke of fuch another day. . 

And fince this bufinefie fo faire is done| 

Let vs not leaue till all our owne be won. 
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